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LETTERS 

TO AND FROM 

EDWARD BLOUNT, Efq. 

From 1714 to 1725. 

LETTER I. 

Mr. Pop? to Edward Blount, Efq; 

Auguft27,i7i4. 

WHatever ftudies on the one hand, or 
amufements on the other, it (hall 
be my fortune to fall into, I fhall 
be equally incapable of forgetting you in any 
of them. The talk I undertook a, though of 
weight enough in itfelf, has had a voluntary 
increafe by the inlarging my defign of the. 
Notes*; and the neceffity of confulting a num- 



1 TheTranflationofHo- 
mcr'9 Iliad. P. 

b The notes on the Iliad 
were his own : Thofe on the 

Ba 6* 



Odyfley were Dr. BroomVs. 
— But they fpeak their re- 
fpeftive Authors, 



4 LE T T E R S yo and 

her of books has carry 'd me to Oxford : But I 
fear, thro' my Lord Harcourt's and Dr. Clarke's 
m&ins, 1 (hall 'be more converfant* with' the 
pleafures and company of the place, than with 
the books and manufcripts of it, 

I find ftiH more reafon to complain of the 
negligence of the Geographers in their Maps of 
old Qreefce, flrice I ldbk'd upon two or three 
iftore noted names in the public libraries here. 
But with all the care I am capable of, I have 
fpme caiife to fear the engraver will prejudice 
me in a few liquations. I have been forced, to 
write to him in fq high a ftyle, that, were my 
epiftles intercepted, if would faife no fm^ll ad- 
miration in ^n ordinary man. There is fcafce 
ah order in it of lefs importance, than to remove 
fuch and fuch rriountains, aiter the courfe of 
fuch and fuch rivers, place a large city on fuch 
a coaft, and raze another in another country. I 
have fet bounds to the fea, and £ud to the land, 
Thus far fhalt N th|Oii advance, and no further c. 
In the mean time, I, who talk and command 
at this rate, am in danger of lofing my horfe, and 
ftand in fome fear of a country Juftice d . To 
difarm jpe indeed may be but prudential, con-" 



c This relates to the Map 
of ancient Greece, laid down 
by our Author in his obfer* 
Vations on the fecond Iliad. P. 



d Some of the Laws were, 
at this time, put in force a T 
gainft the Pap^ls. 

fidering 



from EbVV. BLOUNT, fesQi $ 

Udering what armies I have at prefent on foot; 
ind in my feirvice * a hundred thousand Grecians 
are no contemptible body; for all that I can, 
tell, they may be as Formidable as four thoufanii 
Priefts \ and they feeta proper Forces to fend 
againft thofe in Barcelona. That fiege deferves 
as fine a poem as the Iliad, and the machining 
part of poetry would be the jufter in it, as, they 
fay, the inhabitants expeft Angels from heaven 
to their affiftance. May I venture to fay who 
am a Papift, and fay to you who are a Papift; 
that nothing is more aftonifhing to me; than that 
people fo greatly warm'd with a ffenfe of Liberty} 
fhould be capable of harbourittg fuch weak 
fuperftition, ind that fo much bravery and fb 
touch folly can inhabit the fame breads ? 

I could not but take a trip to London on thd 
death of the Queen, toov'd by thfe common 
curiofity of mankind, who leave theii: own bu- 
finefs to be looking upoii other mens. I thank 
God' that, as for myfelf; I ath bfelbw all the 
Occidents of ftate-chariges by my circiimftancesi 
and above them by my philofophy. Comhioit 
charity of toan to man, and univerfal gobd-will 
to all, are the points I have moft at heiart j and^ 
I am fure, thofe are not to be broken for the fake 
of any governors, or government. I am willing 
to hope the beft, and whit I more wifti thaii 
my own or any particular mans advancement* 

B 3 is, 
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is,^ that this turn may put an end entirely to the 
divifions of Whig and Tory -, that the parties 
may love each other as well as I love them both, 
or at leaft hurt each other as little as I would 
either : and that our own people may live as 
quietly. as we (hall certainly let theirs : that is 
to fay, that want of power itfelf in us may not 
be a furer prevention of harm, than want of 
will in them. I am fure, if ail Whigs and all 
Tories had the fpirit of one Roman Catholic 
that I know, it would be well for all Roman 
Catholics ; and if all Roman . Catholics had 
always had that fpirit, it had been well for all 
others ; and we had never been charged with 
fb wicked a fpirit as that of Perfecution. 

I agree with you in my fentiments . of the 
ftate of our nation fince this change; I find 
myfelf juft in the fame fituation of mind you 
defcribe as your own, heartily wifhing the good, 
that is, the quiet of my Country, and hoping 
a total end of all the unhappy divifions of man-' 
kind by party-fpirit, which at beft is but the 
madnefs of many for the gain of a few. 

I am, &c. 



LET- 



from EDW. BLOUNT, Es<^ f 



L ET T E R II. 
v From Mr. Blount. 

TTT is with a great deal of pleafure I fee your 
1, letter, dear Sir, written in a ftyle that fhews 
you full of health, and in the midft of diver- 
sions : I think thofe two things neceflary to a 
man who has fuch undertakings in hand as 
Yours. All lovers of Homer are indebted to 
you for taking fo much pains about the fituatiori 
of his Heroes' kingdoms -, it will not only be of 
great ufe with regard to his works, but to all 
that read any of the Greek hiftorians; who 
generally are ill underftood thro' the difference 
of the maps as to the places they treat of, which 
tnakes one think one author contradicts another. 
You are going to fet us right ; and 'tis &ft ad- 
vantage every body will gladly fee you engrofs 
the glory of. 

You can draw rules to be .free and cafy, from 
formal pedants ; and teach men to be ihort and 
pertinent, from tedious commentators. How- 
ever, I congratulate your happy deliverance 
from fuch authors, as you (with all your hu- 
manity) cannot wifh alive again to converle 
with. Critics will quarrel with you, if you dare 
to pleafe without their leave; and Zealots will 

B 4 Jfhrug 
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flirug up their flioulders at a man, that pretends 
to get to Heaven out of their form, drefs and 
diet. I would no more make a judgment of 
an author's genius from a damning critic, than 
I would of a man's religion from an unfaving 
2ealot. 

I could take great delight in affording you the 
new glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may 
venture to coin fuch a word) : I fancy you 
Would find a jufter parallel than it feems at firft 
fights for the Trbjans too had a great mixture 
of folly With theit bravery $ and I am out of 
countenarfce for them when I read the wife re-* 
fult of their council, where, after a warm de- 
bate between Antenor and Paris about reftoring 
Helen, Priam fagely determines that they fhall 
go to fupper. And as for the Greeks, what 
can «qual their fuperftition in facrifieing an in- 
nocerit lady. 

Tantum Rettigio poluit, &C; 

I have a good opinion of my politics, firlce 
they agree with a man who always thinks fo 
juftly as you. I wifhf it were in our power to 
perfuade all the nation into as calm and fteddy 
a difpofition of mind. 

We have receiv'd the late melancholy news 
with the ufual ceremony, of condoling in one 
tareath for the lofs of a gracious Queen, and in 

another 
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another rejoicing for an illuftrious King. . My 
views cany me no farther, than to wifli the 
peace and. welfare of my Country; and my 
morals and politics teach me to leave all that 
to be adjufted by our reprefentatives above, and 
to divine Providence. It is much at one to you 
and me, who fit at the helm, provided they 
will permit us to fail quietly in the great fhip. 
Ambition is a vice that is timely mortify 'd in 
us poor Papifts 5 we ought in recompence to 
cultivate as many virtues in ourfelves as we can, 
that we may be truly great. Among my Am- 
bitions, that of being a fincere friend is one of 
the chief: yet I will confefs, that I have a fecret 
pleafure to have fome of my ddfeendants know, 
that their Anceftor was great with Mr. Pope. 

I am> &c> 



LETTER IH. 
From Mr. Blount. 

Nov. 11, 1715* 

IT is an agreement of long date between you 
and me, that you fliould do with' my letters 
juft as you pleafed, and anfwer them at your 
leifure j and that is as foon as J fhall think you 

ought. 
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ought. I have fo true i tafte 6f the fubftafttiai 
part of your friendship, that I watfe all cere- 
monials $ and am fare to make you as many 
vifits as I can, and leave you to return then! 
Whenever you pleafe, aflbring you they fliafl at 
all times be heartily welcome to me. 

The many alarms we have from your parts, 
have no effbdt upon the genius that reigns in ouf 
Country, which is happily turn'd to preferve 
peace and quiet among us. What a difmal 
fcene has there been opeft'd in the North ? what 
ruin have thofe unfortunate rafli gentlemen 
drawn upon themfelves and their miferable fol- 
lowersj and perchance upon many others too, 
who upon no account would be their followers ? 
However, it may look ungenerous to reproach 
people in diftrefs. I don't remember you and 
I ever qfed to trouble ourfelves about politics, 
but when any matter happened fo fall into ouf 
difcourfe, we us'd to condemn all undertakings 
that tended towards the difturbing the peace and 
quiet of our Country, as contrary to the notions 
we had of morality and religion, which oblige 
us on no pretence whatfoever to violate the laws 
of charity. How many lives have there been 
loft in hot blood, and how many more are there 
like to be taken off iii cold ? If the broils of the 
nation affect you, come down to me, and though 
we are farmers, you know Eumeus made hi£ 

friencfST 
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friends welcome. You (hall here worfhip the 
Echo at your eafe j indeed we are forced to do 
fo, becaufe we can't hear the firft report, and 
therefore are obliged to liften to the fecond } 
which, for fecurity fake* I do not always believe 
neither. 

'Tis a great many years fince I fell in love 
with the character of Pomponius Atticus : I 
long'd to imitate him a little, aftd have contriv'd 
hitherto, to be, like him, engaged in no party, 
but to be a faithful friend to fome in both : I 
find myfelf very well in this way hitherto, and 
live, in a certain peace of mind by it, which, I 
am perfuaded, brings a man more content than ' 
all the perquifites of wild ambition. I with 
pleafure join with you in wifhing, nay I am not 
afhamed to fay, in praying for the welfare tem- 
poral and eternal of all mankind. How much 
more afFe&ionately then (hall I do fo for you* 
fince I am in a moft particular manner, and with 
all fincerity, Your, &c. 



LETTER IV. 

Jan. 21, 1715-16. 

IKnow of nothing that will be fo interefting 
to you at prefent, as fome circumftances of 
the laft adt of that eminent comic poet, and 
4 our 
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our friend, Wycherly. He had often told mei 
as I doubt not he did ail his acquaintance, that 
he would marry as Toon as his life was defpaired 
of: Accordingly a few days before his death he 
underwent the cererhony ; and join'd together 
thofe two facraments which, wife men fay; 
fhould be the laft we receive j for, if you 
obfervej Matrimony is placed after Extremd 
iihdtibii in our Catechifm, as a kind of hint 
of the order of time in which they are to be 
taken. The old man then lay down; fatisfy'd 
in the confcience of having by this one adt paid 
his juft debts, obliged a woman; who (he was 
told) had merit; and fhewn an heroic refent- 
tnerit of the ill ufage of his next heir. Some 
hundred pounds which he had with the Lady, 
difcharged thole debts ; a jointure of four hun- 
dred & year made her a recompence ; and the 
nephew he left to comfort himfelf as well as he 
could, with the miferable, remains of i. mort- 
gaged eftate. I fdw bur friend twi<i£ aftet" this 
was done, lefs peevifh in his ficknefs than he 
ufed to be in his health ; neither much afraid of 
dying, nor (which in him had been more 
likely) much afhamed of marrying. The even- 
ing before he expired, he called his young wife? 
to the bedfide, and earheftly entreated her not 
to deny him one requeft, the laft he fhould 
make- Upon her affuranccs of cdhfehting to 

it, 



from: EDW. BLOUNT, Es<^ jj 

it, he told her, <c My dear, it is only this, that 
" you will never marry an old man again." I 
cannot help remarking, that ficknefs, which 
often deftroys both wit and wifdom, yet feldqin 
has power to remove that talent which we call 
humour: Mr. Wycherly fhew'd his, even in 
this laft compliment ; tho' I think his requeft 
a little hard, for why fhould he bar her from 
doubling her jointure on the fame eafy terms ? 

So trivial a&thofe circumftances are, I fhould 
not be difpleas'd myfelf to know fuch trifles, 
when they concern or chara&erife any eminent 
perfon. The wifeft and wittieft of men are 
feldom wifer or wittier than others in thefe fober 
moments : At leaft, our friend ended much in 
the character he had lived in : and Horace's 
rule for a play, oiay as well be apply 'd to him 
as a play-wright, 

Servetur ad imum 

&ualis ab inceptu froeejJerit> etjibi conjiet. 

I am, &c. 



LETTER V. 

Feb ; io, 171 7-16. 

I Am juft returned from the country, whither 
Mr. Rowe accompanied me, and pafs'd a 
tfrcek in the foreft. \ need not tell you how 
' much 
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flinch a nxw of his turn entertain'd mc ; but I 
puft aoju^ijijt ypu there is a. vivacity and gaiety 
pf difpofitjpa »liw>ft peculiar to him, which 
grafae it jxnppflibte to part frQin him without 
fftat ynegfipefg which generally fucceeds al} our 
pjeafupes. I h*v§ b?en ju/t taking a iplitary 
lyalk by ffipoi>(hjng, full of reflections on the 
Jtonfitqjy fttfur? 9^ 41 JlUtfun delights ; and 
giving ffiy (thoughts $ Ippfe in tfye contemplation 
pf jthof£ £^fa^.io^j5 whicfr profyabiy we may 
hereafter t&fU 19 th? £ ojppahy of fepar^te fpirits, 
when we (h^ll f#jge $1$ w4k$ abov$, and per* 
haps gji?e 911 thi§ WQt)A at as yaft a diftance a$ 
y?Q now tfo ofl (tfeofe world?- The pleafure? 
we jare to*$pjoy iff that qonverfatiph migft un- 
doubtedly be of 4 notyer jkipd, and (not un- 
likely) may proc? e4 from tjis difcoverics each 
fhall communicate to another, of God and of 
Nature ; for the Jxappirjefs of minds can furely 
be nothing but knowledge. 

The higheft gratification vve receive here 
from company is Mirth, which at the beft is 
but a fluttering unquiet motion, that beats about 
the breaft for a few rrjoments, and after leaves 
it void and empty. Keeping good company, 
even the beft, is but a lefs fhameful art of lofing' 
time. What we here call'd fcience and ftudy, 
are little better : the greater number of arts to 
which we apply ourfelves are mere groping in 
• ■'■" the 
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(he dark > *ad even the fearcfc of pur moft in**- 
portant concerns in a future being, is but a need- 
lefs, anxious, and uncertain h»fte to be knowing, 
fopner than we can, what without all this folici*- 
tude we ftiaU know a little later. We are but 
curious impertinents ia the cafe of futurity, 
'Tis npt our bufinefs tp \>e gueffing what the ftate 
of fouls (hall be, but to be doing what may makf 
pur own ftate h^ppy $ we cannot be knowing, 
but we cqm be virtuous. 

If this he my notion of a great part of thaf 
high fcienpe, Divinity, you will be fo civil as to 
imagine I lay no mighty ftrefs upon the reft. 
Even of my darling poetry I really make no 
other ufe, than horfes of the bells that gingle 
about their ears (tho* now and then they tofs 
their heads as if they were proud of them) only 
to jog on, a little more merrily. 

Your obfervations on the narrow conceptions 
of mankind in the point of Friendftiip, con- 
firm me in what I was fo fortunate a? at my fir# 
knowledge of you to hope, and fince fo amply 
to experience. Let me take fo much decent 
pride and dignity upon me, as to tell you, that 
but for opinions like thefe which I difcovered in 
your mind, I had never made the trial I have 
done ; which has fucceeded fo much to mine, 
and, I believe, not lefs to your fatisfadtion : for, 
if I know you right, your pleafure is greater in 
1 l -' « obliging 
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obliging me, thafl I can feel on my part, till it 
falls in my power to oblige you. 

Your remark, that the variety of opinions in 
politics or religion is often rather a gratification, 
than an objection, to people who have fenfe 
enough to confider the beautiful order of nature 
in her variations, makes me think you have 
not conftruecJ Joannes Seeundus wrong, in the 
v.erfe which precedes that which you quote: 
Bene nota Fides, as I take, it, does no way fig- 
nify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho' Se- 
cundus was of it. I think it was a generpus 
thought, and one that flpw'd from an exalted 
ttrind^ That it was not improbable but God 
might be delighted with the various methods of 
worfhipping him, which divided the whole 
world*. I am pretty fure you and I ifhould no 
more make good Inquifitors to the modern ty- 
rants in faith, than we could have been quali- 



* This was an opinion 
taken up by the old Philofo- 
phers, as the laft fupport of 
Pagamfm againft Chriftiani.- 
ty : And the Miflionaries, to 
both the Indies, tell us, it is 
^he firft anfwer modern bar- 
barians give to the offer made 
them of the Gofpel. But 
£hriftians might fee that the 
notion is not only improbable, 
but impoflible to be true, if 
the redemption of mankind 



was purchafed by the death, 
of Jefus, which Is the gofpel- 
idea of his Religion. Nor is 
there any need of this opinion 
to difcredit perfecution. For 
the iniquity of that practice 
does not arife from reftrain- 
ing what God permits or de- 
lights in, but from ufurping 
a jurifdiftion over confeience, 
which belongs only to his l 
tribunal. 

fieel 
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fied for Lidfcors to Procruftes, when he converted 
jefradtory members with the rack. In a word, 
I can only repeat to you what, I think, I have 
formerly faid ; that I as little fear God will damn 
& man who has Charity, as I hope that any 
Frieft can fave him without it. 

I am, &c. 



LETTER VI. 

March 20, 17 1 5- 1 6. 

I Find that a real concern is not only a hin- 
drance to ipeaking, but to writing too : the 
more time we give ourfelves to think over one's 
own or a friend's unhappinefs, the more unable 
we grow to exprefs the grief that proceeds 
from it. It is as natural to delay a letter, at 
fuch a feafon as this, as to retard a melancholy 
vifit to a perfon one cannot relieve. One is 
alhaqied in that circumftance, to pretend to 
entertain people with trifling, infignificant af- 
fectations of ibrrow on the one hand, or un«* 
feafonable .and forced gaieties on the other. 
'Tis a kind of profanation of things facred, 
to treat fo folemn a matter as a generous vo- 
luntary fuffering, with compliments, or he-r 
roic gallantries. Such a mind as your's has no 
need of. being fpirited up into honour, or like a 
Vol. VIII. C weak 
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weak woman, prai&d into an opinion of i& 
own virtue. 5 Tis enough to do and faffer 
what we ought ; and men ftioul^ kpow, that 
the noble power of fttflering bravely is as far 
above that of enterprising greatly, as an unfele- 
mifh'd confcience and inflexible resolution are 
above an accidental flow of fpirits, or a fudden 
tide of blood. If the whole rdigioug bufinefs 
of mankind be included in resignation to our 
Maker, and charity to oijr feligw creatures, 
there are now fome people who give us as good 
an opportunity of pradtifing the one, as them- 
felves have given an inftapce of the violation of 
the other. Whoever is really brave, has always 
{his comfort when he is oppre&d, that he knowa 
himfelf to be fuperior to thofe who injure him : 
Cor the greateft power «n earth can no footer do 
him that injury, but the brave man cast make 
himfelf greater ty forgiving it. 

If it were generous to feek fbt alleviating 
sonfolations in a calamity of fo much glory, one 
might fay, that to be ruined thus in the grofs, 
with a. whole people, is but like perifhing ia 
die general conflagration, where nothing we 
can value is left behind us* 
. Methinks, the moft heroic tiring; we are left 
capable; of doing, is fo. endeavour, to lighten? 
each other's load, and (opprefs'd as we are) to 
fuccour fuch as are yet more oppre^'d. If there. 

are 
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are fob mknf who cannot be affifted but by 
what ^e cannot give, bur ftioney ; there arp 
jret others who m£y be relieved by our courifel, 
by our Countenance, and even by our chearful- 
iiefs. The misfortunes of private families, the 
mifunderftandings of people whom diftrefles 
make fufpicious^ the eoldnefs of relations whom 
change of religion may difunite, or the necefli- 
ties of half ruin d eftates render unkind to each 
other 5 thefe at leaft may be foftened in fbm£ 
degree, by a general well-managed humanity 
among ourfelves ; if all thofe who have you? 
principles tof belief, had alfo your fenfe and 
cofidtift. JBut indeed moft of them have given 
lamentable proofs of the contrary $ and it is t0 
be apprehended that they who want lenfe, artS 
only religious through weaknefs, and good- % 
hatured through fliame. Thefe are narrow^ 
minded creatures that never deal in eflentials,' 
their faith never looks beyond ceremonials, nor 
their charity beyond relations* As poor as I anj> 
t would gladly relieve any diftreffed, con- 
fcientiou* French refugee at this inftant : what 
muft my concern then be, when I perceive & 
many anxieties now tearing thofe hearts, which 
t have defired a place in, and clouds of xneltfQ* 
choly rifing on thofe faces, which I have lbfl£ 
look'd upon with affedtion ? I begin already to 
feel both what feme apprehend, and what 
C 2 other* 
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others are yet too ftupid to apprehend. I grieve 
with the old, for fo many additional inconve- 
niencies and chagrins, more than their fmall 
remain of life feemed deftined to undergo % 
aftd with the young, for fo many of thofe 
gaieties and pleafures (the portion of youth) 
which they will by this means be deprived of. 
- Thia brings into my mind one or other of thofe 
I love beft, and among them the widow and 
fatherlefs, late of—. As I am certain no people 
living had an earlier and truer fenfe of others 
misfortunes, or a more generous refignation as 
to what rpight be their own, fo I earneftly wilh 
that whatever part they muft bear, may be ren- 
dered as fupportable to them, as it is in the 
power of any friend to make it. 

But I know you have prevented me in this 
thought, as you always will in any thing that 
is good, or generous : I find by a letter of your 
lady's (which I have fcen) that their eafe and 
tranquillity is part of your care, I believe there's 
fome fatality in it, that you fhould always, from 
time to time, be doing thofe particular things 
that riiake me enamour'd of you. 

% L write this from Windfor-Fbreft, of which 
I am come to take my laft look. We here bid 
our neighbours adieu, much as thofe who go 
to be hang'd do their fellow-prifoners, who are 
condiffejn d to follow them a few weeks after.. 
* ■ . - 4 I parted 
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I parted from honeft Mr. D* with tendernefs ; 
and from old Sir William Trumbull as from a 
venerable prophet, foretelling with lifted hands 
the miferies to come, from which he is juft 
going to be removed himfelf. 

Perhaps, now I have learnt fo far as 
Nos dulcia linquimus arva> 

my next leflbn may be 
jftbs Patriamfagimus. 

Let that, p\& all elfe be as Heaven pleafes! 
I have provided juft enough to keep me a man 
of honour. J believe you and I {hall never be 
afhamed of each other. I know I wifh my 
Country well, and, if it undoes me, it (hall not 
make me wifh it otherwife. 



LETTER VII. 
•prom Mr. Blount* 

March 24, 1715-16. 

YOUR letters give me a gleam of feti£ 
fa&ion, in the midft of a very dark and 
cloudy fituation of thoughts, which it would 
be more than human to be exempt from at this, 
©me, when our homes muft either be left, or 

9i b 5 



be made, too n^rrpw for us to turn in. Ifa^alljf 
peaking, J fhpuld lament; the lo& Wincilpi;-: 
fbreft and you (uftain q£ each Qtlier> but that^ 
niethinksi, one can't &y. you are parted, bqtwtfk 
you will live by and in one another, wlvlfeveri^ 
is verfe. This confideratiop hardens me in ij>y 
opinion rather to congratulate you, fince you 
have the pleafure of the profpeft whenever you 
take it from your fhelf, and at the fame time* 
the folid cafh you fold it for, of which Virgil 
ifi jjis exile knew nothing in thofe days, and. 
which will make every plape eafy to you. X 
for my part am not fo happy ; my parva rur^ 
ire fattened to me, fo that I. can't exchange 
them, as you have, for more portable means, 
of fubfiftance ; and yet I hope to gather enough* 
tb make the Patriamfugimm fupportable to me: 
'tis what I am refolved on, with nxy Penate. I£ 
therefore you afk me, to whom you fhall com- 
plain ? I will exhort ypu to leave lazinefs and 
the elms of St. James's Park, and choofe to join 
the other two propofajs jn one, fafety and friend- 
fhip (the leaft of which is a good motive for 
mofl. things, as the other is for almoft every; 
thing), and go with me where, war will not. 
reach us, nor paujtry. Conftab } le^ fu^nrnpn us . to 
veftries. 

Thfe future epiftle yp^ flatter, me wjtjh, will- 
find nae ftill hgye, and I thinkjt .njay, bp here a 

month 



month- tongejv Whenever I gp from hence* 
pne of the few reafons to make m6 regret my 
home will Be, that J £h^ll npr haye d# pleufure 
of fayiflgito yoqV 

ftMcK Vtoiftf Hate' reiider&f this place more 
^tetole?, tJWtf eVer dftitf could be td ±b > for 
IprttelP/ it- isr with th6 tftffiofl; fiiicerity that | 
jiffuni ydfej' f^&tireiy, 

" % . ' pHt Sir, 

If our, &c. 
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June 2,2, 1717. 
Y^ <rfegatd v bodi '$ gufclic and private affair* 
Jfc may plead a 1 lawful excufe iq behalf of * 
negligent correl^ident, I have really a verjf 
good, title to ifcT I cannot fay whether 'tis \ 
feiidty $r unhappinefs, that I am obliged at this. 
thfte.to give ttiy whole amplication to Homer;. 
\toeiy;withottt that employment, my thoughts' 
i^tA'ttitniapoq, what is lefs agreeable, the vkk 
lence, madnefs,^ apd reientment of modern^ 
War*makerss vpljfch are likely to prove (to 
fome people at liaft) v njbre fatal, than the 
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fame qualities in Achilles did to his unfortunate 
countrymen* 

Tho* the change of my fcene of life, front- 
Windfor-foreft to the fide of the Thames, be 
€Tne of the grand JErzs of my days, and may 
be called a notable period in fo inconfiderable a 
hiftory; yet you can fcarce imagine any hero 
paffing from one ftage of life to another, with, 
fo much tranquillity, fo eafy a tranfition, and fo 
laudable a behaviour. I am become fo truly a 
citizen of the world (according to Plato's ex- 
preflion) that I look with equal indifference on 
what I have left, and on what I have gained. 
The times and amufements paft are not more 
like a dream to me, than thofe which are pre- 
fent : I lie in a refreshing kind of inadtion, and 
have one comfort at leaft from obfeurity, tha>t* 
the darknefs helps me to fleep the better. I now 
and then refledl upon the enjoyment of my 
friends, whom, I fancy, I remember much as 
feparate fpirits do us, at tender intervals, neither 
interrupting their own employments, nor alto- 
gether carelefs of ours, but in general conftantly 
wifhing us well, and hoping to have us one day 
in their company. 

To grow indifferent to the world is to grow 
philofophical, or religious (which foever of 
thofe turns we chance to take) and indeed the 
world is fuch a thing, as one that thinks pretty 

much, 
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touch, muft cither laugh at, or be angry with: 
but if we laugh at it, they fay we are proud ; 
and if we are angry with it, they fay we are ill- 
natured. So the moft politic way is to feem 
always better pleafed than one can be, greater 
admirers, greater lovers, and in fliort greater 
fools, than we really are : fo fliall we live com- 
fortably with our families, quietly with our 
neighbours, favoured by our matters and happy 
with our miftrefles. I have filled my paper, 
and fo adieu. 



1 



LETTER IX. 

Sept. 8, 1717. 

Think your leaving England was like a good 
man's leaving the world, with the blefled 
Confidence of having adted well in it s and I 
tope you have received your reward, in being 
happy where you are. I believe, in the religious 
country you inhabit, you'll be better pleafed to 
find I conficjer you in this light, than if I com- 
pared you to thofe Greeks and Romans, whofe 
conftancy in fuffering pain, and whofe refolutioa 
ip purfuit of a generous end, you would rather 
imitate than boaft of. 

But I had a melancholy hint the other day, 

aarff you were yet a> martyr to' the fatigue your 

- 1 • <* . ' virtue 
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virtue mack ydot undergo <^i this fide the waters 
J hegi, ifjsottc health, be peftorec^ to you, ribtt<$ 
dfcny me the joy df ktiopring, ifc Your ehdea* 
niears of feme? and gott^r ^dviee tb the poor 
wpifts* put me in rniad of Noafys* preaching 
forty- year* tt> thofb felke-thaC were to be drO\y ti- 
ed- at la& At the wor& I heartily wifh your 
Ark may fmd* an Ararat*, and the wife and 
family (ihe> hopes of thd good patriarch) la&d; 
(afely aftpr the deluge upon the fhore of Ifot-* 
pefs. 

If I durft mix prophage with facred hiftory* 
J- would* cfrearyeu wit£ the-oldTale of Bfutus : 
the wandering Trojan r who-found-on that very 
coaft the happy end pjf hjs peregrinations and^ 
adventures^ 

I have very, htelyre^djpffery of Monpaputh 
(tawhomyour Cornwall is not a little beholderf). 
in the tran^ationof a clergyman i|x my neigh- 
bourhood. The poor ixpn is highly concerned 
tp vindicate* JefFcry-s veracity a§ ai\ hiftorianj 
and told one he was, perfe&ly aftoni(hed r we of 
the Rowan communipn could doubt of the 
legends of- his Giants* while we believe thofe 
of our faints. I am forced to make a fair 
compolition with him; and y by crediting fome 
of the wonders of Corinaeus and Gogmagog, 
have brought him fo far already, that he fpeaks 
^eibeftfiilly of -St. Chriftopher's carrying Ch^ 

' and 



and the refufcitation of St. Nicholas Tolentine's 
chicken. Thijg w^p^ecd' ^paf e v m converting 
each other from all manner of infidelity. 

- Ajax and Jledtor are no more to be compared 
fc<p9rip$us af«i4f t t^ r > thaatheGuelph^ao4 
QJiiJ^J^nps t ^re tp.tjic Mohocks of even dread- 
fid nj§nwry. T$i% a#a$ing witer has. mads 
me lay afide Homer for a \yeek, apd' when. ^ 
W*^^^Wfc IQxaU^v^. well prepared 
to, tj^ljgtc, wjth belief apd, re^ceoce, the 
%$S^I of A^U<£s Horfc* 

XO^'U ^pifq aJJ t^ti^Hngg. op any thing 
9I& whiqh preverit^ a^eet fqll , of cprnpliment : 
W>4: Wkve. tfcfttt, i$r oqthjagr raqre tejie (even> 
tptfie tr»? than apy thing in Jeffery is falfc)- 
tb&), that. J-? haye a conflant afe^ion fpr you, 
and am A &c, 

&S* It kfl^Mf jpv. will take pajtifl rejoicing, 
fpr ti^e, v#fory of^ipqe. Eugene over the Turks* 
iB,tfce zeal you bea* to the Chyiftian intereft^ 
tbp'yoi^^qufimpf Oxford (with ( whom I dined' 
yesterday), fyyh ther? is np other difference in 
tj\e, QhriAwfts beating the Turks> op the Turk?. 
hp^Mng th? Christians, tha# whether the Em-j 
pefor. ffeall fifft ; declare wa? againft Spain* or 
$p^p ^a£eJtag?w# the, Emperor. 
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LETTER X, 

Nov. 27, 17 17. 

THE queftion you propofed to me is what 
at prefent I am the moft unfit man in 
the world to anfwer, by my lofs of one of the 
beft of Fathers. 

He had lived in fbch a courfe of Temperance 
as was enough to make the longeft life agreeable 
to him, and in fuch a courfe of Piety as fufficed 
to make the moft fudden death fo alfo. Sudden 
indeed it was: however, I heartily beg of God 
to give me fuch a one, provided I can lead fuch a 
Kfe. I leave Him to the mercy of God, and 
to the piety of a religion that extends beyond 
the grave: Si qua eft ea cura, &c. ' * 

He has left me to the ticklifh management 
of fo narrowa fortune, "that" any one felfe ftep 
would be fatal. My mother is in that difpirited 
ftate of refignation, which is the effedt of long 
life, and the lofs of what is dear to us." We 
are reaHy each of us in want of a friend, of. 
fuch an humane turn as yourfelf, to make alriioft 
any thing deiirable to us. I feel your abferice 
oaore than ever, at the fame time I cari lefs ex- 
prefs my regards to ybii than ever; and fhaU 
make this, which is the moft fincere letter I 
ever writ to you ? the fhorteft and fainteft per- 

. hap$ 
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haps of any you have received. Tis enough 
if you refledt, that barely to remember any 
perfon when one's mind is taken up with a 
fenfible fdrrow, is a great degree of friendfhip. 
I can fay no more but that I love you, and all 
that are yours $ and that I wiih it may be very 
long before any of yours fhall feel for you what 
I now feel for my father. Adieu. 



, LETTER XL 

Rentcomb in Gloucefterfhire, 0&. 3,1721. 

YOUR kind letter has overtaken me here, 
for I have been in and about this country 
ever fince your departure. I am well pleas'd to 
date this from a place fo well known to Mrs. 
Blount, where I write as if I were di&ated to 
by her anceftors, whofe faces are all upon me. 
I fear none fo much as Sir Chriftopher Guife, 
who, being in his fhirt, feems as ready to com- 
bat me, as her own Sir; John was to demolilh 
Duke Lancaftere. I dare fay your Lady will 
recoiled: his figure. I look'd upon the manfion, 
walls, and terraces ; the plantations, and Hopes, 
which nature has made to command a variety 
of valleys and riling woods \ with a veneration 
mix'd with a pleafure, that reprefented her to 
me in thofe puerile amufemeaits, which engaged 

her 
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her & tnfthy years ago in this place. I fancied 
I few her fcber over a fampier; df gay over 
a joined baby. I dire % flhe did one thing 
more* evfeft in theflfe early tithes ; c< reirttfem* 
" ber'd Her Creator in the days of He*- Jrbutlr." 

You describe Ho wfeli jfoth: hermiticftl ftate 6f 
life, that none rif thtt tftcfeftt Anchorites could 
go beyond you, for a erfve in a rbck$ with & 
line fpring, or any of the accommodations that 
befit a folitary. Only I don't remember to Have 
read, that any of thofc venerable and holy per- 
fonages took with them a lady, arid begat fons 
Mid daughters, tou fmril ibGdfcffly fife content 
to bfe accounted a patriarch. But W6f6 fbu & 
little younger, I fhould rath* rank you vfith 
Sir Amadis, and his fellows If Piety be fo 
romantic, I {hall turn hermit ift good eaSrneftj 
for, I fee, one may go fo far * to be poetical \ 
and- hope to feve one's fasl A the iaftie time. 1 
really wifti myfelf fofftethiftg mofe, that isj 1 
prophet ;• far I wiflv I were, is Hiatjafckuk, to 
be taken by the hair of hi* head, and vifit Daniel 
irt his deri. Yx>vt are very oblige in &pxtfe I 
have now a* whole hmfify uponr my hftnds tar 
whom for difcharge die part of a friend j I affuwfr 
youi I Kke than* all la wett, that 1 W31 Aevfer 
quit my hereditary right to theitti yoa havtt 
n&de me yours, and consequently them mine/ 
Jftiii fee therii walkings on my g^een at Twick-* 

enbaxti, 
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tnham, and gratefully remember, not only their 
green-gowns, but the inftru&fotis they gave me 
hbw to Aide down and trip up the ftcepeft 
lopes of my mount. 

Pray think, of tile Sometimes, as I (hall 
often of you $ ^d knew me for what I am, 
that is, 

Your, &c; 
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0&* 21,173,14 

YOUR very kind and obliging manner of 1 
enquiring after me, among the firft con* 
corns of life, at your rdufcitation, ihould have 
beat iooner anfwer'd and acknowledged. I 
fincejrely rejoice at your recovery from an ill— 
aefs which gave me lefs pain than it did you, 
only from my ignorance of it. I fhould have 
eife been ferioufly and deeply afRt&ed, in the 
thought of your danger by a fever. 1 think 
it a fine and a natural thought, which I lately 
read in a letter of Montaigne's publifhed by 
P. CoAe, giving an account of the laft words 
of an intimate friend of his: " Adieu, my 
?< friend i the pain I feel will foott be over; 

" but 
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<c but I grieve for that you are to feel, whicli 
c< is to laft you for life." 

I join with your family in giving Qod thanks 
for lending us a worthy man fomewhat longer. 
The comforts you receive from their attendance, 
put me in mind of what old Fletcher of Sai- 
toiine faid one day to me. " Alas, I hajre 
cc nothing to do but to die ; lama poor ihdir 
" vidual ; no creature to wi(h, or to fear, for 
€C my life or death : Tis the only reafon I have 
" to repent being a (ingle man ; now I grow 
<c old, I am like a tree without a prop, and 
<c without young trees to grovr rouiid iiie, for. 
cc company and defence." 

I hope the gout virill fbon go after the fevef, 
and all evil things remove far from you. But 
pray tell me, when will you move towards us? 
If you had an interval to get hither^ I care not 
what fixes you afterwards except the gout. 
Pray come, and never ftir from us again. Do 
away your dirty acres* caft them to.dirty people; 
fuch as ih the Scripture-phrafe poffefs the land; 
Shake off your earth like the noble animal in 
Milton. 

tfhe fawny fyon, pawing to get free 
His binder parts , he fprings as broke from bonds, 
And rampant Jhakes his brinded main : the ounce % 

The 
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The lizard, and the tiger, as the mole 
R*fog> the crumbled earth above them threw 
In hillocks t 

But, I believe, Milton never thought thcfe fine 
verfes of his fliould be apply 'd to a man felling 
a parcel of dirty acres ; tho' in the main, I think*, 
it may have fbme refemblancc. For, God knows ! 
this little fpace of ground nourifhes, buries, and 
confines us, as that of Eden did thofe creatures, 
till we can {hake it loofe, at lead in our affe&ions 
and defires. 

Believe, . dear Sir, I truly love and value you : 
let Mrs. Blount know that flie is in the lift of 
my Memento y Domine, famulorum famularum- 
queSy &c. My poor mother is far from well, 
declining; and I am watching over her, as wc 
watch an expiring taper, that even when it looks 
brighteft, waftes fafteft. I am (as you will 
fee from the whole air of this letter) not in 
the gayeft nor eafieft humour, but always with 
fincerity, Your, &c. 



LETTER XIII. 

June 27, 1723. 

YOU may truly cfo me the juftice to think 
no man is more your fincere well-wifher 
thanmyfelf, or more the fincere weli-wifher of 
Vol.VIII. D your 



34 * LETTERS to and 

your whole family ; wkh all which, I cannot 
deny but I have a mixture of envy to you all, 
fof loving one another fo well; and for enjoying 
the fwcets of that life, which ear) pnly be taftpd 
by people of good-will. 

They from alljkades the darknefs can exclude, 
And from a defart hanijhfolitude. 

Torbay is a paracfife, and a ftorm is bijt an 
amufement to fuch people. If you drink Tea 
upon a promontory that over-hangs the fea, it 
is preferable to an Affembly : and the whittling 
of the wind better mufic to contented $nd loving 
minds, than the Opera to the fpleenfiil, am- 
bitious, difeas'd, diftafted, and diftra&ed fQute 
which this world affords \ nay, this wprlcj 
affords no other. Happy they, who are ba- 
nifh'd from us! but happier they, v?ho cant 
banifh themfelves; or more properly baniffe th? 
world from them ! 

Alas ! I live at Twickenham I 
I take that period to be very fublime, and to 
include more than a hundred fentences that 
might be writ to cxprefs diftradtion,. hurry, mul- 
tiplication of nothings, and all the fatiguing per- 
petual bufinefs of having no bufinefs to do. 
You'll wonder I reckon tranflating the Odyffey 
as nothing. But whenever I think f$rioi$y 
(and of late I have met with fo many occa^pns 

" ' ' of 
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of thinking ferioufly, that I begin never to 
think otherwife) I cannot but think thefe things 
Very idle 5 as idle as if a beaft of burden (hould 
go on jingling his bells, without bearing any 
thing valuable about him, or ever ferviiig his 
mailer. 

Life's vain amufements, amidfi which we dwells 
Not weigh 9 d, or undet -flood, by the grim God of 
Hell! 

faid a heathen poet; as he is tranflated by a 
chriftian Bifhop, who has, firft by his exhort- 
ations, and fince by his example, taught me 
to think as becomes a reafonable creature-— but 
he is gone ! 

I remember I promis'd to write to you, as 
fbon as I fliould hear you were got home. You 
muft look on this as the firft day I've been myfeif, 
and pafs over the mad interval un-imputed to 
me. How pun&ual a correfpondent I fhall 
hence-forward be able or not able to be, God 
knows : but He knows, I (hall ever be a punctual 
and grateful friend, and all the good wiflies of 
fuch an one will ever attend you. 
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LETT ER XIV. 

Twick'nam, June 2, iftf* 

YOU (hew yourfelf a juft man and a friend 
in thofe guefles and fuppofitions you 
make at the poflible/eafons of my filence -, every 
one of which is a true one. As to forgetfulnefs 
of you or yours, I affure you, the promifcuous . 
conversions of die town ferve only to put me 
in mind of better, and more quiet, to be had 
in a corner of the world (undifturb'd, innocent, 
fcrene, and fenfible) with fuch as you. Let no 
accefs of any diftruft make you thfnk of me 
differently in a cloudy day from what you do hi 
the moft funfhiny weather. Let the young ladies 
be afliired I make nothing new in my gardens 
widiout wifhing to fee the print of their fairy 
tfeps in every part of them. I have put the 
laft hand to my works of this kind, in happily 
finifhing the fubterraneous way and grotto : I 
there found a ipring of the cleareft water, which 
falls in a perpetual rill, that echoes thro' the 
cavern day and night. From the river Thames, 
you fee thro' my arch up a walk of the wilder* 
nefs, to a kind of open Temple, wholly com- 
pos'd of fhells jn the ruftic manner -, and from 
that diftance under the temple you look down 
thro' a floping arcade of trees, and fee the fails 

on 
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on thcriver palling fuddenly and vanifliing, as 
thro* a perfpe&ive glafs. When you (hut the 
doors of this grotto, it becomes on the inftant, 
irom a luminous room a Camera obfeura ; on the 
grails of which all the objects of the river, hills, 
"Woods, and boats, are forming a moving pi&ore 
in their vifible radiations : and when you have 
a mind to light it up, it affords you a very 
different fcene; it is finKhed with (hells in- 
terceded with pieces of looking-glafs in angular 
forms ; and in the cieling is a ftar of the fame 
material, at which when a lamp (of an orbicular 
figure of thin alabafter) is hung in the middle, a 
thoufand pointed rays glitter, and are refledted 
over the place. There are conne&ed to this 
grotto by a narrower paflage two porches, one 
towards the river of fmooth (tones full of light, 
and open ; the other toward the Garden (hadow'd 
with trees, rough with (hells, flints, and iron- 
ore. The bottom is paved with Ample pebble, 
as is alfo the adjoining walk up the wildernefs to 
the temple, in the natural tafte, agreeing not 
ill with the little dripping murmur, and the 
aquatic idea of the whole place. It wants no- 
thing to compleat it but a good ftatue with an 
infcription, like that beautiful antique one which 
you know I am fo fond of, 
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Hujus Nympha loci> facri cuftodia fontit> . 

DormtOj dumblandce fentio murmur aqu<e* 
Farce meum> qui/qui s tangis cava marmcra^ 
fomnum 

Rumpere ; J! bib as y Jive lavere> tace. 

TsTymphof the grot, thefe facred fprings I keep, 
^nd to the murmur of thefe waters deep* 
Ah /pare my flumbers, gently tread the cave I 
And drink in filence, or in filence lave ! 

You'll think I have been very poetical in this 
defcription, but it is pretty near the truth *. I 
wifh you were hpre to bear teftimony how littte 
it owes to Art, either- the place itfelf, or the 
image I give of it J am, &c. 



LETTER XV. 

Sept. 13, 1725. 

I Should be afham'd to own the receipt of a 
very kind letter from you, two whole months 
from the date of this; if I. were not more 



* He had greatly inlarggd 
and improved this Grotto 
not long before his death : 
and, by incrufting it about 
with a great number of ores 
and minerals of the richeft 
and rarpft kinds, it was be? 



come one of: t}ic moft elegant 
and romantic retirements any 
where to be feen. He has 
made it thefubjeftof a very 
pretty poem of a lingular 
caft and compofition. 

afhamed 
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afhamed to tell a lye, or to make an excufe, 
wfcfich is worfe than a lye (for being built upon 
fome probable circumftance, it makes ufe of a 
degree of truth to falfify with, and is a lye 
guarded.) Youf letter has been in my pocket 
in cfiriftant bearing, till that, and the pocket, 
fiftd the fftit, are worn out -, by which means I 
have read it forty times, and I find by fo doing 
that 1 havte ri6t enough confidered and refle&ed 
up6ri riiajty others you have obliged file with ; 
for <f u6 frieftdfhip, as they fay oT good writing, 
will beaf reviewing a thoufand times, and ftili 
difcdvef new beauties. 

1 have had a fever, a fhort one, but a violent : 
f a'ffi 1I6W well -, fo it (hall take up no more of 
t&s paper. 

t begirt how to expert you in town to make 
the winter fo come more tolerable to us both. 
The funyner is a kind of heaven, when we 
wander in a paradifaical fcene among groves and 
gardens; but at this feafon, we are, like our 
poor firft parents, furn'd out of that agreeable 
though folit'ary life, and forced to look about 
for more people to help to bear our labours, to 
get into warmer hoiifes, and, live together in 
cities. 

I hope you are long fince perfe&ly refWd, 
and rifen from your gout, happy, in the delights 
of a contented family, fmiling at ftorms, laugh- 

D 4 ing 
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ing at greatnefs, merry over a chriftmas-fire, 
and cxcrcifing all the functions of an old Patri- 
arch in charity and hofpitality. I will not tell 
Mrs. B* what I think fhe is doing ; for I con- 
clude it is her opinion, that he only ought to 
know it for whom it is done ; and fhe will allow 
herfelf to be far enough advanced above a fine 
lady, not to defire to fhine before men. 

Your daughters perhaps may have fome other 
thoughts, which even their mother muft excufe 
them for, becaufe fhe is a mother. I will not 
however fuppofe thofe thoughts get the better 
of their devotions, but rather excite them and 
affift the warmth of them ; while their prayer 
may be, that they may raife up and breed as 
irreproachable a young family as their parents 
have done. In a word, I fancy you all well, 
eafy, and happy, juft as I wifh you ; and next 
to that, I wifh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a good man : next in dignity, 
and next in value. Minuifti eum paullo minus 
ab angelis. If therefore I wifh well to the 
good and the deferving, and defire they only 
fhould be my companions and correfpondents, 
I muft very foon and very much think of you. 
I want your company, and your example. Pray 
make hafte to town, fo as not again to leave 
us : difchargc the load of earth that lies on you, 

like 
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like one of the mountains under which, the 
poets lay, the giants (the men of the earth) 
are whelmed : leave earth, to the ions of the 
earth, your cqnverfation is ip heaven. Which 
that it may b* accomplifh'4 in us all, is the 
prayer of him who maketh this fliort Sermon j 
value (to you) three-pence. £dicu. 

Mr. Blount died iq London the following Year, 1 726. P. 
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LETTERS 

TO AND FROM THE 

Hon. ROBERT DIGBY, 

From 1717 to 1727. 

LETTER I. . 
To the Hon. Robert Digby. 

June a, 1717. 

I Had pleas'd myfelf fooner in writing to you, 
but that 1 have been your fucceflbr in a fit 
of ficknefs, and am not yet Co much recovered, 
bjit that I have thoughts of ufing your * phyfi- 
cians. They are as grave perfons as any of the 
faculty, and (like the ancients) carry their own 
medicaments about with them. But indeed 
the moderns are fuch lovers of raillery, that 
nothing is grave enough to efcape them. Let 

•Afles. 

them 
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them laugh, but people will ftill have their 
opinions : as they think our Doctors afles to 
them* well think them affes to our DoQdrs* 

I am glad you are fb much in a better ftate of 
health, as to allow me to jeft about it. My 
concern, when I heard of your danger, was fo 
very ferious, that I almoft take it ill Dr. Evans 
Ihould tell you of it, or you mention it I tell 
you fairly, if you and a few more fuch people 
were to leave the world, I would not give fix* 
pence to flay in it 

I am not fo much concerned ai to the point 
whether you are to live fetor lean: moft men 
of wit or honefty are ufbaUy decreed to live 
very lean: fo I am inclined to the opinion that 
'tis decreed you fhall ; however be comforted, 
and refledt, that you'll make the better bufto 
for it. 

'Tis ibmething particular in you y not to be 
fatisfied with fending me your own books, but 
to make your acquaintance continue the frolic* 
Mr. Wharton forced me to take Gorboduc, 
which has. fince done me great credit with fevev 
ral people, as it has done Dryden and Oldham 
fome cKfldndnefs : in fhewing there is as much 
difference between their Gorboduc and this, as 
between Queen Anne, and King George^ It js 
truly a fcandalj, that men fhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which they never once faw, as 

t We 



44 LETTERS to and 

tfaofe two Poets did, who were ignorant cveri of 
the fex, as well as fenfe, of Gorboduc a . 

Adieu ! I am going to forget you : this minute 
you took up all my mind; the next I fhall think 
of nothing but the reconciliation with Agamem- 
non, and the recovery of Brifeis. I (hail be A- 
chilles's humble fervant thofe two months (with 
the good leave of all my friends.) I have no 
ambition fo ftrong at prefent, as that noble one 
of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of London, 
to furniih out a decent and plentiful execution, 
of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to be exprefs'd 
how heartily I wifh the death of all Homer's 
heroes, one after another. The Lord preferve 
me in the day of battle, which is juft approach- 
ing ! join in your prayers for me, and know me 
to be always 

Your, &c. 

LETTER II. 

London, March 31, 1 7 1 8 . 

TO convince you how little pain I give 
myfelf in correfponding with men of 
good nature and good underftanding, You fee 
I omit to anfwer your letters till a time, when 

a There is a correft edi- J of old Plays published by 
tion of it in the colle&ion | Dodfley. 

another 
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another man would be afliamed to own he had 
received them. If therefore you are ever moved 
on my account by that fpirit, which I take to 
be as familiar to you as a quotidian ague, I 
mean the fpirit of goodnefs, pray never ftint it, 
in any fear of obliging me to a civility beyond 
my natural inclination. I dare truft you, Sir, 
not only with my folly when I write, but with 
my negligence when I do not; and expert 
equally your pardon for either. 

If I knew how to entertain you through the 
reft of this paper, it fhould be fpotted and diver- 
fified with conceits all over 5 you fhould be put 
out of breath with laughter at each fentence, 
and paufe at each period, to look back over how 
much wit you have pafs'd. But I have found 
by experience that people now a-days regard 
writing as little as they do preaching: the 
moft we can hope is to be heard juft with decency 
and patience, once a week, by folks in the Coun- 
try. Here in town we hum over a piece of fine 
writing, and we whiftle at a fermon. The 
ftage is the only place we feem alive at ! there 
indeed we ftare, and roar, and clap hands for 
K. George and the government. As for all 
other virtues but this loyalty, they are an obfo- 
lete train, fo ill-drefs'd, that men, women, and 
children hifs them out of all good company. 
Humility knocks fo fneakingly at the door that 

every 
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every footman outraps it, and makes it give 
way to the free entrance of pride, prodigality, 
and vain-glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having rufti- 
cated in your company too long, really behaves 
herfelf fcandaloufly among us : (he pretends to 
open her eyes for the fake of feeing the fun, 
and to fleep becaufe it is night; drinks tea at 
nine in the morning, and is thought to have faid 
her prayers before : talks, without any manner 
of fhame, of good books, and has not feen 
Gibber's play of the Nonjuror. I rejoiced the 
other day to fee a libel on her toilette, which 
gives me fome hope that you have, at leaft, a 
tafle of fcandal left you, in defett of all other 
vices. 

Upon the whole matter, I heartily wifh you 
well ; but as I cannot entirely defire the ruin of 
all the joys of this city, fo all that remains is to 
wifh you would keep your happiness to your- 
felves, that the happieft here may not die with 
envy at a blifs which they cannot attain to. 

I am, Sec. 
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LETTER E 
From Mr. Digby. 

Colcihill, April 17, 171 & 

Have read your letter over and over with 
delight. By your defcription of the town, 
I imagine it to lie ynder fome great enchant- 
ment, and am very much concerned for you 
and all piy friends in it. I am the more afraid, 
imagining, fince you do not fly thofe horrible 
monfters, rapine, diffimulation, and luxury, that 
a magic circle is drawn about you, and you 
cannot efcape. We are here in the country 
in quite another world, furrounded with bleff- 
ings and pleafures, without any occafion of exer- 
Cifing our irafcible faculties ; indeed we cannot 
boaft of good-breeding and the art of life, but 
y<?t we don't live unpleafantly in primitive fim- 
plicity and good-humour. The fafhions of the 
town afFed: us but juft like a raree-fhow, we. 
have a curiofity to peep at them, and nothing 
more. What you call pride, prodigality, and 
vain-glory, we cannot find in pomp and fplen- 
dor at this diftance $ it appears to us a fine glit-* 
tering fcene, which if we don't envy you,, we 
think you happier than we are, in your enjoy-; 
ing it. Whatever you may think to perfuade: 
us of the humility of virtue, and her appearing; 

3 in : 
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in rags amongft you, we can never believe: 
our uninform'd minds reprefent her fo noble to 
us, that we neceflarily annex fplendor to her : 
and we could as foon imagine the order of 
things inverted, and that there is no man in 
the moon, as believe the contrary. I can t for- 
bear telling you we indeed read the (poils of 
Rapine as boys do the Englifti rogue, and hug 
ourfelves full as much over it; yet our rofes are 
not without thorns. Pray give me the pleafure 
of hearing (when you are at leifure) how foon 
I may expert to fee the next volume of Homer. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER IV. 

May i, 1720. 

YOu 11 think me very full of myfelf, when 
after long filence (which however, to 
fay truth, has rather been employed to contem- 
plate of you, than to forget you) I begin to talk 
of my own works. I find it is in the finifhing 
a book, as in concluding a fefiion of Parliament, 
one always thinks it will be very foon, and finds 
it very late. There are many unlook'd-for in- 
cidents to retard the clearing any public account, 
and fo I fee it is in mine. I have plagued 
myfelf, like great minifters, with undertaking 
too much for one man ; and with a defire 

of 



from Mr. DIG BY. 49 

of doing more than was expe&ed from me, 
liave done lefs than I ought. 

For having defigned four very laborious and 
uncommon fort of Indexes to Homer, I'm 
forced, for want of time, to publifli two only : 
the defign of which you will own to be pretty, 
tho' far from being fully executed. I've alio 
been obliged to leave unfinifh'd in my defk the 
heads of two Eflays, one on the Theology and 
Morality of Homer, and another on the Ora- 
tory of Homer and Virgil. So they muft wait 
for future editions, or perifh : and (pne Wy or 
other, no great matter which) ddbit jDeiis his 
quoque jinetn. I think of you every ddy, I aflure 
you, even without fuch good memorials of you 
as your fifters, with whom I fometimes talk of 
you, and find it one of the moft agreeable of 
all fubjedts to them. My Lord Digby muft be 
perpetually remember'd by all who ever knew 
him, or knew his children. There needs no 
more than acquaintance with your family, to 
make all elder fons wifh they had fathers to 
their lives end. 

I can't touch upon the fubjeft of filial love, 
\frithout putting you in mind of an old wbman, 
who has a fincere, hearty, old-fafhion'd refpeft 
for you, and conftantly blames her fon for not 
having writ to you oftener to tell you fo. 

Vol. VIII. E I very 
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I very much wifli (but what fignifies my 
wifhing ? my Lady Scudamore wifhes, your 
fitters wifh) that you were with us, to com- 
pare the beautiful contrafte this feafon affords us> 
of the town and the country. No ideas you 
could form in the winter can make you imagine 
what Twickenham is (and what your friend 
Mr. Johnfon of Twickenham is) in this warmer 
feafon. Our river glitters beneath an unclouded 
fun> at the fame time that its banks retain the 
verdure of fhowers : our gardens are offering 
their firft nofegays; our trees, like new ac- 
quaintance brought happily together, are firetch- 
ing their arms to meet each other, dnd growing 
nearer and nearer every hour ; the birds are pay- 
ing their thankfgiving fongs for the new habita- 
tions I have made them; my building fifes 
high enough to attract the eye and curiofity of 
the paffehger from the river, where* upon be- 
holding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he enquires 
what houfe is falling, or what church is riling ? 
So little tafte have our common Tritons of 
Vitruvius; whatever delight the poetical gods 
of the river may take, in refle&ing on their 
ftreams, my Tufcan Porticos, or Ionic Pilafters* 
But (to defcend from all this pomp of ftyle) 
the beft account of what I am building, is, that 
it will afford me a few pleafant rooms for fuch 
a friend as yourfelf, or a cool fituation for an 

hour 
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hour or two for Lady Scudamore, when fhe 
will do me the honour (at this public houfe on 
the road) to drink her own cyder. 

The moment I am writing this, I am fur- 
prized with the account of the death of a friend 
of mine; which makes all I have here been 
talkirtg 6$ a mere jeft ! Buildings gardens, writ- 
ings, pleafiiresj works of whatever ftufF man 
can raife! none of them (God knows) capable 
of advantaging a creature that is mortal, or of 
fatisfying a fool that is immortal ! Dear Sir, 

I am, &c> 



LETTER V. 
From Mr. Digby. 

May 21, 1720. 

YOUR letter, which I had two polls ago, 
was very medicinal to me j and I hear* 
tily thank you for the relief it gave me. I was 
fick of the thoughts of my not having in all this 
time given you any teftimony of the affe&ion I 
owe you, and which I as conftantly indeed feel 
as I think of you. This indeed was a trouble- 
some ill to me, till, after reading your letter, I 
found it was a moft idle weak imagination to 

E 2 xhink 
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think I could fo offend you. Of all the hri- 
preffions you have made upon me, I never 
received any with greater joy than this of your 
abundant good -nature, which bids me be affured 
of fome (hare of your affe&ions. 

I had many other pleafures from your letter j 
that your mother remembers me is a very fin- 
.cere joy to me 5 I cannot but reflect how alike 
you are ; from the time you do any one a favour* 
you think yourfelves obliged as thofe that have 
received one. This is indeed an okUfafhioned 
refpeft, hardly to be found out of your houfe. 
I have great hopes, however, to fee many old- 
fafhioned virtues revive, fince you have made 
our agfe in love with Homer ; I heartily wifls 
you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, the 
joy of feeing a reformation from your works. I 
am in doubt whether I fhould congratulate 
your having finished Homer, while the two 
effays you mention are not compleated ; but if 
you exped: no great trouble from finishing thefe, 
I heartily rejoice with you. 

I have fome faint notion of the beauties of 

Twickenham from what I here fee round me. 

The verdure of fhowers is poured upon every 

. tree and field about us \ the gardens unfold 

' variety of colours to the eye every morning; the 

: hedges breath is beyond all perfume, and the 

fong 
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fong of birds we hear as well as you. But tho* 
I hear and fee all this, jet I think they would 
delight me mpre if you was here. I found the 
want of thefe £t Twickenham while I was therg 
with you, by \yhich I guefs what an increafe 
of charms it muft now have. How kind is it 
in you to wifh me there, and how uqfojtunate 
are my circumftances that allow me not to vifit 
you ? If I fee you, I muft leave my father alone, 
and this uneafy thought would difappoint all 
my proppfed pleafures j the fame circumftances 
will prevent my profpeft of many happy hours 
with you in Lord Bathurft's wood, and I fear 
of feeing you till winter, unlefs Lady Scuda- 
more comes to Sherburne, in which cafe I (hall 
prefs you to fee Dorfetfhire, as you propofed. 
May you have a long enjoyment of your new 
favourite Portico. 

Your, &c, * 



LETTER VI 
From Mr. Dig by* 

Sherburne, July 9, 1720* 

THE London language and converfatior^ 
is, I find, quite changed fince I left it,; 
iho' it is not above three or four months ago." 
§To violent change in the natural world ever 
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aftonifhed a Philofopher fo much as this does 
me. I hope this will calm all Party rage, and 
introduce more humanity than has of late ob- 
tained in converfation. All fcandal will fure be 
laid afide, for there can be no fuch difeafe any 
more as fpleen in this new golden age. I 
am pleafed with the thoughts of feeing nothing 
but a general good humour when I come up to 
town j I rejoice in the univerfal riches I hear of, 
in the thought of their having this efFedt. They 
tell me you was foon content ; and that you 
cared not for fuch an increafe as others wiflied 
you. By this account I judge you the richeft 
man in the South -Sea, and congratulate you ac- 
cordingly. I can wifh you only an increafe oP 
health, for of riches and fame you have enough. 

Your, &c. 

LETTER VII, 

July ao, 1720. 

YOUR kind defire to know the ftate of my 
health had not been unfatisfied fo long, 
had not that ill ftate been the impediment. 
Nor fhould I have feem'd an unconcerned party 
in the joys of your family, which I heard of 
from Lady Scudamore, whole fhort Efchantillon 
of a letter (of a quarter of a page) I value as* 
4 the 
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the fliort glimpfe of a vifion afforded to fbmc 
4evout hermit i for it includes (as thofe revela- • 
tions do) a promife of a better life in the Ely? 
fian groves of Cirencefter, whither, I could fay 
almoft in the ftyle of a fermon, the Lord bring 
us all, &c. Thither may we tend, by various 
ways, to one blifsful bower : thither may health 
peace, and good humour wait upon us as aflb- 
ciates; thither may whole cargoes of nedtar 
(liquor of life and longevity !) by mortals cali'd 
fpaw- water, be convey 'd ; and there (as Milton 
has it) may we, like the deities, 

Onjkwrsreposd, and withfrefh garlands crown d r 
^uaff immortality and joy : 

When I fpeak of garla/ids, I fhould not for~ 
get the green vcftmeqts and fcarfs which your, 
fitters promised to make for this purpofe : I ex- ' 
pedt you too in green, with a hunting-horn by 
your fide and a green hat, the model of which 
you may take from Osborne's description of 
King James the firft. 

What words, what numbers, what orajtory, ; 
or what poetry, can fuffice, to exprefs how infi- 
nitely I efteem, value, love, and defire you a]j, 
above all the great ones of this part of the 
world ; ebove all the Jews, jobbers^ bubblers, 
fttbfcribers, projedtors, directors, governors, trelK 
£urers, &c. &c. &c. in facula faculorum. 

E4. Tj^ 
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Turn your eyes and attention from thismifer- 
able mercenary period $ and turn yourfelf, in 
ajuft contempt of thefe Ions of Mammon, to 
the contemplation of books, gardens, and mar- 
riage : in which I now leave you, and return 
(wretch that I am) to water-gruel and Palladio. 

I am, &c. 



LETTER VIII. 
from Mr. Djgby. 

Sherburne, July 30. 

I Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of 
the Golden-age, for fure this muft be fuch, 
in which money is fhowered down in fuch 
abundance upon us. I hope this overflowing 
will produce great and good fruits, and bring 
back the figurative moral Golden-age to us. I 
have fome omens to induce me to believe it 
may ; for when the mufes delight to be near a 
court, when I find you frequently with a Firft- 
minifter, I can't but expert from fuch an inti- i 
macy an encouragement and revival of the polite 
arts, I know, you defire to bring them into 
honour, above the golden Image which is fet 
up and worshipped* and, if you cannot eflfcdl it, 
adieu to all fuch hopes. You feem to intiinate* 

in 
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in yours another face of things from this inun^ 
dation pf wealth, as if beauty, wit, and valour 
would no more engage our paflions in the plea-* 
furable purfuit of them, tho' affifted by this 
eocreafe : if fo, and if monfters only as various 
as thole of Nile arife from this abundance, who 
that has any fpleen about him will not hafte to 
town to laugh ? What will become of the play- 
houfe ? who will go thither, while there is fuch 
entertainment ip the ftreets ? I hope we fhall 
neither want good Satire nor Comedy ; if we 
do, the age may well be thought barren of 
genius's, for none has ever produced better fub- 
jedts. 

Your, &c. 



LETTER K. 
From Mr. Dig by. 

Colefhill, Nov. ia, 17 ao. 

I Find in my heart that I have a taint of the 
corrupt age we live in. I want the public 
Spirit fb much admired in old Rome, of facri- 
ficing every thing that is dear to us to the com- 
mon-wealth. I even feel a more intimate con- 
cern for my friends who have fufFered in the 
8. Sea, than fcp the public, which is faid to be 

undone 
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undone by it. But, I hope, the reafon is, that 
I do not fee fo evidently the ruin of the public 
to be a confequence of it, as I do the lofe of my 
friends. I fear there are few befides yourfelf 
that will be perfuaded by old Hefiod, that half 
is more than the whole. I know not whether I 
do not rejoice in your fufFering$a ; fince they 
have fhewn me your mind is principled with 
fuch a fentiment, I affure you I exped: from it a 
performance greater ftill than Homer. I have 
an extreme joy from your communicating to 
me this affection of your mind ^ 

Styid voveat dulci Natricula majus alumno ? 

Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could fhew 
you to my eye in fo much Iplendor. I would 
not indulge this fit of philofophy fo far as to be 
tedious to you, clfe I could profecpte it with 
pleafure. 

I long to fee yon* your MQth$r, and your 
Villa -, till then I will fay nothing of Lord Ba- 
thurft's wood, which I faw on my return hither. 
Soon after Chriftmas I defigh for London* 
where I (hall mifs Lady Scudamore very much, 
who intends to ftay in the country ail winter. 
I am angry with her, as I am like to fufFer by 
this refolution, and would fain blame her, but 

a Sec Note on v.i 39. of the fecood Satire, ii. Book of 
Hor&cp. 

cannot 
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cannot find a caufe. The man is curfed that 
}>as a longer letter than this to wjite with as bad 
a pen, yet I can ufe it with pleafur? to fend my 
fervices to yoqr good mother, and to write my- 
felf, 

Your, &c. 



LETTER X. 

Sept. r, 1722. 

DO&or Arbuthnot is going to Bath, and 
will ftay there a fortnight or more: per- 
haps you would be comforted to have a fight of 
him, whether you need him or not. I think 
him as good a Dodtor as any man for one that 
is ill, and a better Dodtor for one that is well* 
He would do admirably for Mrs. Mary Digby: 
(he needed only to follow his hints, to be in 
eternal bufinefs and amufement of mind, and 
even as active as (he could defire. But indeed 
I fear fhe would out- walk him* for (as Dean 
Swift obferved to me the very firft time I 
faw the Dodor) " He is a man that can do 
" every thing but walk." His brother, who is 
lately come into England, goes alfo to the Bath; 
and is a more extraordinary man than he, worth 
your going thither on purpofe to know him. 
The fpirit of Philanthropy, fo long dead to our 
world, is revived in him: he is a philofopher 

all 
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$11 of fire ; fo warmly, pay fo wildly in the right, 
that he forces all others abbut him to be fo too, 
and draws them into Jiis own Vortex. He is a 
ftar that looks as if it were all fire, but is alt 
benignity, all gentle and beneficial influence. If 
there be other men in the world that would 
ferve a friend, yet he is the only one, I believe* 
that could make even an enemy ferve a friend. 
As all human life is chequered and mixed 
with acquifitions and lofles (tho* the latter are 
more certain and irremediable, than the formeir 
lafting or fatisfadory) fo at the t}me I have 
gained the acquaintance of one worthy man j( 
have loft another, a very eafy, humane, an4 
gentlemanly neighbour, Mr. Stonor-. Tis cer- 
tain the lofs of one of this chamber pufs us. 
naturally upon fetting a greater value on the 
few that are left, tho' the degree of our efteen* 
may be different. Nothing, fays Seneca, is fo 
melancholy a circumftance in human life, or fa 
foon reconciles us to the thought of our owi\ 
death, as the reflection and profped: of one. 
friend after another dropping round us ! Who 
would ftand alone, the fole remaining ruin, the 
laft tottering column of all the fabric of friend-* 
{hip once fo large, feemingly fo ftrong, and yet 
'fo fuddenly funk and buried ? 

I am, &c. 

LET- 
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LETTER XL 

I Have belief enough in the goodnefs of you? 
whole family/ to think you will ill be 
pleafed that I am arrived in fafety at Twicken* 
ham ; tho' it is a fort of earneft that you will 
be troubled again with me, at Sherburne, or 
Colefhill ; for however I may like one of yout 
places, it may be in that as in liking one of your 
family ; when one fees the reft, one likes them 
all. Pray make my fervices acceptable to them, 
I wifh them all the happinefs they may want, 
and the continuance of all the happinefs they 
have ; and I take the latter to comprize a great 
deal more than the former. I muft feparate 
Lady jScudamore from you, as, I fear, fhe will 
do herfelf before this letter reaches you : fo I 
wifh her a good Journey, and I hope one day 
to try if fhe lives as well as you do : tho* I 
touch queftion if fhe can live as quietly : I fuf* 
pedt the Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and 
on her own and Mifs Scudamores birth-days, 
and that all the Clergy in the country come to 
pay refpe&sj both the Clergy and their Bells 
expedting from her, and from the young Lady, 
further bufinefs and further employment. Be- 
fides all this, there dwells on the one. fide of 
her the Lady Conningfby, and on the other 
Mr, W*. Yet I (hall, when the days and the 

years 
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years come about, adventure upon all this for 
her fake. 

I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better 
man th&n to content myfelf with thanking him 
in the common way. I am in as fincere a fenfe 
of the word, his fervant, as you are his fon; or 
he your father. 

I muft in my turn infift upon hearing hovr 
my laft fellow-travellers got home from Cla- 
rendon, and defire Mr. Philips to remember me 
in his Cyder, and to tell Mr. W * that I am 
dead and buried. 

I wifh the young Ladies, whom I almoft 
robb'd of their good name, a better name in 
return (even that very name to each of them, 
which they fhall like beft, for the fake of thfe 
man that bears it.) Your, &c. 

. . , i -v i f 

LETTER XI 

1722. 

YOUR making a ibrt of apology for your 
not writing, is a very genteel reproof to 
me. I know I was to blame, but I know I 
did not intend to be fo, and (what is the happieft 
knowledge in the world) I know you will for- 
f give me ; for fure nothing is more fatisfaftory 
than to be certain of fuch a friend as will over- 
look one's failings, fince every fuch inftance id ft 
conviction of his kindnefs* 

if 
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If I am all my life to dwell in intentions, 
and never to rife to adtions, I have but too 
much need of that gentle difpofition which I 
experience in you. But I hope better things ot 
myfelf, and fully purpofe to make you a vifit 
this Rummer at Sherburne. I'm told you are all 
upon removal very fpeedily, and that Mrs. Mary 
Dighy talks in a letter to Lady Scudamore, of 
feeing my Lord Bathurft's wood in her way. 
How much I wifh to be her guide thro' that 
enchanted foreft, is not to be expreft : I look 
upon nqyfelf as the magician appropriated to the 
place, without whom no mortal can penetrate 
into the recefles of thofe facred (hades. I could 
pafs whole days, in only defcribing to her the 
future, and as yet vifionary beauties, that are to 
rife in thofe fcenes ; the palace that is to be built, 
the pavilions that are to glitter, the coloriades 
that are to adorn them : nay more, the meeting 
of the Thames and the Severn, which (when 
the noble owner has finer dreams than ordinary) 
are to be led into each other's embraces thro' 
fecret caverns of not above twelve or fifteen 
miles, till they rife and celebrate their marriage 
in the xnidft of an immenfe amphitheatre, which 
is to be the admiration of pofterity, a hundred 
years hence. But till the deftin'd time fhall 
arrive that is to manifeft thefe wonders, 
Mrs. Digby muft content herfelf with feeing 

what 
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tfhat is it prcferit no more than the fineft wood 
in England; 

The objects that attract: this pdrt of the 
world j are of a quite different nature. Women 
of quality are all turned followers of the camp 
in Hyde-Park this year, whither all the town 
refort to magnificent entertainments given by 
the officers, &c. The Scythian Ladies that 
dwelt in the waggons of war, were not more 
ciofely attached to the luggage. The matrons; 
like thofe of Sparta, attend their fons to the 
field, to be the witnefles of their glorious deeds J 
and the maidens* with all their charms difplay'd, 
provoke the fpirit of the Sdldiers : Tea and 
Coffee fupply the place of Lacedemonian black 
broth. This camp feems crown'd with perpe- 
tual vi&ory, for everjr fun that rifes in the 
thunder of cannon, fets in the mufic of violins; 
Nothing is yet wanting but the conftant pre- 
fence of the Pfincefs, to reprefent the Mater 
Exercitus. 

At Twickenham the world goes otherwiie. 
There are certain old people who take up a£ll my 
time, and will hardly allow me to keep any 
other company. They were intnxbeed here 
by a man of their own fort, who has made me: 
perfedUy rude to all contemporaries, and wont 
fo much as fufFer me to look upon them. The 
perfon I complain of i$ the Btthop of Rochefter. 

Yet 
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Yet he allows me (from fomething he has heard 
of your character and that of your family, as 
if you were of the old fe6t of moralifts) to write 
three or four fides of paper to you, and to tell 
you (what thefe fort of people never tell but 
with truth and religious fincerity) that I am, 
and ever will be, 

Vour, &c. 



LETTER XIII. 

TH E fame reafon that hinder'd your writ- 
ing, hindeir'd mine, the pleafing expecta- 
tion to fee you in town. Indeed fince the wil- 
ling confinement I have lain under here with 
toy rtiother (whom it is natural and reafonable 
I fhould rejoice with, as well as grieve) I could 
the better bear your abfence from London, for 
I could hardly have feen you there ; and it 
would not have been quite reafonable to have 
drawn you to a fick room hither from the firft 
embraces of your friends. My mother is now 
(I thank God) wonderfully recovered, tho' not 
fo much as yet tp venture out of her chamber, 
but enough to enjoy a few particular friends, 
when they have the good nature to look upon 
her. I may recommend to you the room we 
fit in, upon one (and that a favourite) account, 
that it is the very warmeft in the houfe ; we and 
Vol. VIII. F our 
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our fires will equally fmile upon your face. 
There is a Perfian proverb that fays (I think 
very prettily) " The converfation of a friend 
4t brightens the eyes/* This I take to be a 
fplendor ftill more agreeable than the fires you 
fo delightfully defcribe. 

That you may long enjoy your own fire- fide 
in the metaphorical fenfe, that is, all thofe of 
your family who make it pleafing to fit and 
fpend whole wintry months together (a far more 
rational delight, and better felt by an honeft 
heart, than all the glaring entertainments, nu- 
merous lights, and falfe fplendors, of an Aflfem- 
bly of empty heads, aking hearts, and falfe faces). 
This is my fincere wifh to you and yours. 

You fay you propofe much pleafure in fee- 
ing feme new faces about towa of my acquaint- 
ance. I guefs you mean Mrs. Howards and 
Mrs. Blount's. And I aflure you, you ought to 
take as much pleafure in their hearts* if they 
are what they fbmetimes exprefs with regard to 
you. 

Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, a very faith- 
ful fervant. 



LET- 
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LETTER XIV. 
From Mr. Dig by* 

Sherburne, Aug. 14,-1725. 

I Can't return from fo agreeable an entertain- 
ment as yours in the country, without ac- 
knowledging it. I thank you heartily for the 
new agreeable idea of life you there gave me ; 
k will remain long with me, for it is very ftrongly 
imprefled upon my imagination. I repeat the 
memory of it often, and fhall value that faculty 
of the mind now more than ever, for the power 
it gives me of being entertained, in your villa, 
when abfent from it. As you are pofleiTed of 
all the pleafures of the country, and, as I think, 
of a right mind, what can I wifh you but health 
io enjoy them ? This I fo heartily do, that I 
Should be even glad to hear your good old 
mother might lofe all her prefent plealbres in 
her unwearied care of you, by your better health 
convincing them it is unneceffary. 

I am troubled, and (hall be ib, till I hear you 
have received this letter : for you gave me the 
greateft pleafure imaginable in yours, and I am 
impatient to acknowledge it. If I any ways 
defcrve that friendly warmth and affedtion with 
which you write, k is, that I have a heart full of 
F 2 love 
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love and efteem for you : fo truly, that I fhould 
lofe the grcateft pleafure of my life if I loft 
your good opinion. It rejoices me very much 
to be reckoned by you in the elafe of honeft 
men : for tho' I am not troubled over much 
about the opinion moft may have of me, yet, I 
own, it would grieve me not to be thought well 
of, by you and fome few others. I will not 
doubt my own ftrength, yet I have this further 
fecurity to maintain my integrity, that I can- 
not part with that, without forfeiting your efteem 
with it. 

Perpetual diforder and ill health have for 
fome years fo difguifed me, that I fometimes 
fear I do not to my beft friends enough appear 
what I really am. Sicknefs is a great oppreflbi; ; 
it does great injury to a zealous heart, ftifling its 
warmth, and not fuffering it to break out into 
a&ion. But, I hope, I fhall not make this com- 
plaint much longer. I have other hopes that 
pleafe me too, tho' not fo well grounded ; thefe 
are, that you may yet make a journey weft- 
ward with Lord Bathurft j but of the probabi- 
lity of this I do not venture to reafon, becaufe I 
would not part with the pleafure of that belief. 
It grieves me tp think how far I am removed 
from you, and from that excellent Lord, whom 
I love ! Indeed I remember him, as one that has 
made ficknefs eafy to me, by hearing with my 

infir- 
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infirmities in the fame manner that you have, 
always done. I often too confider him in other 
Mghts that make him valuable to me. With 
him, I know not by what connection, you 
- never fail to come into my mind, as if you were 
infeparable. I have, as you guefs, many philo- 
sophical reveries in the fhades of Sir Walter 
Raleigh, of which you are a great part. You 
generally enter there with me, and like a good 
Genius, applaud and ftrengthen all my fenti- 
ments that have honour in them. This good 
office which you have often done me unknown 
ingly, I muft acknowledge now, that my own 
breaft may not reproach me with ingratitude, 
and xiifquiet me when I wouLd mufe again in 
that folemn fcene. I have not room now left 
to afk you many queftions I intended about the 
Odyfley. I beg I may know how far you have 
carried Ulyffes on his journey, and how you 
have been entertained with him on the way ? 
I defire I may hear of your health, of Mrs. 
Pope's, and of every thing elfe that belongs to 
you. 

How thrive your garden plants ? how look 
the trees ? how fpring the Brocoli and the Fe- 
nochio ? hard names to fpell ! how did the pop-r 
pies bloom.? aftd how is the great room ap- 
proved ? what parties have you had of plekfure? 

F 3 what 
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what in die grotto? what upon the Thames? 
I would know how all your hours pais, all ywk 
iky, and all you do -, of which I fhould queftion 
you yet farther, but my paper is full and fpares 
you. My brother Ned is wholly yours, fo my 
father defires to be, and every foul here whofc 
name is Digby. My fifler will be yours in par- 
ticular. What can I add more ? 

I am, &c. 



I 



LETTER XV. 

Odtober 10. 

Was upon the point of taking a much greater 
journey than to Bermudas, even to that »«• 
difioverd country y from wbofe bourn No traveller 
returns. 

A fever carried me on the high gallop towards 
it for fix or feven days — But here you have me 
now, and that is all I fhall fay of it : fince which 
time an impertinent iamenefs kept me at home 
twice as long ; as if fate fhould fay (after the 
other dangerous illnefs) " You fhall neither go 
f c into the other world, nor any where you like 
" in this." Elfe who knows but I had been at 
Hom-lacy? 

I confpire in your fentiments, emulate your 
pleafures, wifh for your company, You are 

all 
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all of one heart and one foul, as was faid of the 
primitive Chriftians: 'tis like the kingdom of 
the juft upon earth ; not a wicked wretch to in- 
terrupt you, but a fet of try'd, experienced 
friends, and fellow-comforters, who have feen 
evil men and evil days, and have by a foperior 
reditude of heart fet yourfelves above them, 
and reap your reward. Why will you ever, of 
your own accord, end fuch a millennary year 
in London ? tranfaaigrate ( if I may fo call it ) 
into other creatures, in that fcene of folly mili- 
tant, when you may reign for ever at Hom-lacy 
in fenfe and reafon triumphant ? I appeal to a 
third Lady in your family, whom I take to be 
the moft innocent, and the leaft warp'd by idle 
jaftiion and cuftom of you all ; I appeal to her, 
if you are not every foul of you better people; 
better companions, and happier, where you are? 
I delire her opinion under her hand in your 
next letter, I mean Mifs Scudamore's*- I am 
confident if £be would or durft fpeak her fenfe, 
and employ that reafoning which God has given 
her, to infufe more thoughtfulnefs into ycu all $ 
thofe arguments could not fail to put you to thp 
blufh, and keep you out of town, like people 
fcnfible of your own felicities. I am not with- 
out hopes, if fhe can detain a parliament man 

« Afterwards Dutchefs of Beaufort, at this time very 
young. P. 

F^ and 
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and a lady of quality from the world one winter, 
that I may come upon you with fuch irrefiftible ar-< 
guments another year, as may carry you all with 
me to Bermudas \ the feat of all earthly hap- 
pinefs and the new Jerufalem of the righteous. 

Don't talk of the decay of die year, the fea- 
fon is good where the people are fo : 'tis the beft 
time in the year for a painter ; there is more 
variety of colours in the leaves, the profpeds 
begin to open, thro' the thinner woods, over the 
valleys ; and thro' the high canopies of trees to 
the higher arch of heaven: the dews of the 
morning impearl every thorn, and fcatter dia-r 
monds on the verdant mantle of the earth ; the 
frofts are frefh and wholefome : what would you 
have ? the Moon fhines too, tho' not for Lovers 
thefe cold nights, but for Aftronomers. 

Have ye not reflecting Telefcopes c, whereby 
ye may innocently magnify her fpots and ble- 
mifhes ? Content yourfelves with them,. and do 
not come to a place where your own eyes be- 
come reflecting telefcopes; and where thpfe of 
all others are equally fuch upon their neigh- 
bours. Stay you at leaft (for what I've faid be- 



b About this tirpe the Rev. 
Pean Berkley conceived his 
project of erecting a fettle- 
fnent in Bermudas for the 
Propagation of the Chriftian j 

fore 



faith, and introduction of 
Sciences into America. IJ. 
c Thefe inftruments were 
juft then brought to perfect 
tion. P. 
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fore relates only to the ladies : don't imaging 
Fll write about any eyes but theirs) flay, I fay, 
from that idle* bufy.-looking Sanhedrin, where? 
wifdom or no wifdom is the eternal debate, not 
(as it lately w^s in Ireland) an accidental one. 

If, after all, you will defpife gopd advice, an4 
refolve to come to London, here you will find 
me, doing juft the things I fhould not, living 
where I fhould not, and as worldly, as idle, in a 
word as much an Anti-Bermudanift as any body. 
Dear Sir, make the ladies know I am their fer- 
y ant, you Juiow I am 

Yours, &cv 



LETTER XVI. 

Aug. 12. 

I Have been above a month ftrolling about in 
Buckinghamfhire and Oxfordfhire, from 
garden to garden, but ftill returning to Lord 
Cobham's with frefh fatisfadtion. I fhould bp 
forry to fee my Lady Scudamore's, till it has 
had the full advantage of Lord B*'s improve- 
ments ; and then I will expert fomething like 
the waters of Rifkins, and the woods of Oakley* 
together, which (without flattery) would be at 
leaft as good as any thing in our world : For as to 
the hanging gardens of Babylon, the Paradife exf 
Cyru?, $nd the Shar^vraggi's of China, I have 
'*'■"■" ^ ' little 
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little or no ideas of them, but, I dare fey, Lord 
B* has, becaufe they were certainly both very 
great, and very wild. I hope Mrs, Mary Djgby 
is quite tired of his Lordfhip's Extravagante 
Bergerie: and that flie is juft now fitting, or 
rather reclining on a bank, fatigued with over- 
much dancing and finging at his unwearied re- 
queft and inftigatiom I know your love of 
eafe Co well, that you might be in danger of 
being too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too philofb- 
phical to be a philofopher; were it not for the 
ferment Lord B. will put you into. One of his 
Lordfhip's maxims is, that a total abftinence 
from intemperance or bufinefs, is no more phi- 
lofophy, than a total confopition of the fenfes is 
repofej one muft feel enough of its contrary to 
have a relifh of either. But, after all, let your 
temper work, and be as fedate and contempla- 
tive as you will, I'll engage you (hall be fit for 
any of us, when you come to town in the win- 
ter. Folly will laugh you into all the cufloms 
of the company here ; nothing will be able to 
prevent your converfion to her, but indifpofi- 
tion, which, I hope, will be far from you. I 
am telling die worft that can come of you ; for 
as to vice, you are fafe; but folly is many an 
honeft man's, nay every good humour'd man's 
}ot : nay, k is the feafoning of life s and fools 
(in ope fenfe) are the fait of the earth : a little 
. ~ • is 
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k excellent, tho' indeed a whole mouthful h 
Jeftly call'd the Devil. 

So much for your diversions ne*t winter, and 
for mine. I envy you much more at prefent, 
than I (hall then; for if there be on earth an 
image of paradife, it is fuch perfcft Union and 
Society as you all poffefe. I would have my 
innocent envies and wifhes of your ftate known 
to you all ; which is far better than making 
you compliments, for it is inward approbation 
and efteem. My Lord Digby has in. me a fin- 
cere fervant, or would have, were tliere any 
occafion for me to manifeft it. 



LETTER XVII. 

Decemb. 28, 1724* 

r" is now the feafbft to wifh you a good end 
of one year, and a happy beginning of ano- 
ther : but both thefe you know how to make 
yourfelf, by only continuing fuch a life as yocf 
have been long aeenftomed to lead. As for good 
works, they are thing^I dare not name, either 
to thofe that do them, or to thofe that do them 
not; the firft are too modeft, and the latter too 
ffclfifh > to bear the mention of what are become 
either too old faihton'd, or too private, to con- 

ftitutc 
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ftitute any part of the vanity ,or reputation of 
the prefent age. However, it were to be wifh!d 
. people would now and then look upon good 
works as they do upon old wardrobes, merely 
in cafe any of them fhould by chance conie 
into fafliion again ; as ancient fardingales revive 
in modern hoop'd petticoats, (which may be 
properly compared to charities, as they cover a 
multitude of fins.) 

They tell me that at Colefhill certain anti- 
quated charities, and obfolete devotions are yet 
fbbfifting : that a thing call'd Chriftian Chear- 
fulnefs (not incompatible with Chriftmas-pyes 
and plumb-broth) whereof frequent is the men- 
tion in old fermons and almanacks, is really 
kept alive and in praftice: that feeding the 
hungry, and giving alms to the poor, do yet 
make a part of good houfe-keeping, in a lati- 
tude not more remote from London than fqpr- 
fcore miles : and laftly, that prayers and rpafi> 
beef actually make fome people as happy as & 
whore and a bottle. But here in town, I affiire 
you, men, worpen, and children have done 
with thefe things. Charity not only begins, 
but ends, at home. Inftead of the four cardi- 
nal virtues, now reign four courtly ones : we 
have cunning for prudence, rapine for justice, 
fjfiie-ferving for fortitude, and luxury for terrjT 
8 perance. 
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perance. Whatever you may fanqy where yoa 
live in a ftate of ignorance, and fee nothing but 
quiet, religion, and good-humour, the cafe is 
juft as I tell you where people underftand the 
world, and know how to live with credit and 

I wifh that Heaven would open the ej/es of 
men, and make them fenfible which of thefe 
is right ; whether, upon a due convidtion, we 
are to quit faction, and gaming, and high-feed- 
ing, and all manner of luxury, and to take 
to your country way? or you to leave 
prayers, and almfgiving, and reading, and exer- 
cife, and come into our meafures ? I wifh (I 
fay) that this matter was as clear to all men as 
it is to Your afFe&ionate, &c. 



LETTER XVIII. 

Dear Sir, April 21, 1726. 

I Have a great inclination to write to you, tho* 
I cannorby writing, any more than I could 
by words, exprefs what part I bear in your fuf- 
ferings. Nature and efteem in you are join'd 
to aggravate your affii&ion : the latter I have in 



Mr. Digby died in the 
year 1726, and is buried in 
the Church o£ Sherburne in 



Dorfetfliire, with an Epi- 
taph written by the Author. 
P. 

a de- 
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a degree equal even to yours, and a tye of friend- 
ship approaches near to the tendernefs of na- 
ture : yet, God knows* ,no man living is le£ fit 
to comfort you, as no man is more deeply fen- 
fible than myfelf of the greatnefs of the lofe. 
That very virtue, which fecures his prefent 
ftate from all the forrows incident to ours, does 
but aggrandize our fenfation of its being remov'd 
from our fight, from our affection, and from 
our imitation i for the frieridfliip and fociety 
of good men does not only make us happier, 
but it makes us better. Their death does but 
complete their felicity before our own, who 
probably are not yet arrived to that degree of 
perfe&ion which merits an immediate reward. 
That your dear brother and my dear friend was 
fo, I take his very removal to be a proof; Pro- 
lrtdence would certainly lend virtuous men to a 
world that fo much wants them, as long as in 
its juftice to them it could fpare them to us- 
May my foul be with thofe who have meant 
well, and have a&ed well to that meaning ! and, 
I doubt not, if this prayer be granted, J (hall 
be with him. Let us preferve his memory in 
the way he would beft like, by necolledting 
■what his behaviour would have been* in every 
incident of our lives to come, and doing in each 
juft as we think he would have done ; fo we 
lhall have him always before our eyes, and in 

oar 
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6&r minds, and (what is more) in our lives and 
manners. I hope when we (hall meet him 
next, we (hall be more of a piece with him, 
and conifequendy not to be evermore fepaimted 
from him. I will add but one word that relates 
to what remains of yourfelf -and me, fince fo 
valued a part of us is gone ; it is to beg you to 
accept, as yours by inheritance, of the vacancy 
he has left in a heart, which (while he could 
fill it with fuch hopes, wiflies, and affeftions for 
him as fuited a mortal creature) was truly and 
warmly his ; and ihall (I affure you in the fin- 
cerity of fcrrow for my own lofs) be faithfully 
at your ferviee while I continue to love his me- 
mory, that is, while I continue to be myfelf. 



LET- 



LETTERS 

TO AND FROM 

Dr. ATTERBURY, 

Bifhop of Roches ter. 
From the Year 17 16 to 171%. 

L E T T E R L 
The Bifhop of Rochester to Mr. Pope. 

Decemb. ijt6. 

I Return your a Preface, which I have read 
twice with pleafure. The modefty and good 
fenfe there is in it, muft pleafe every one that 
reads it : And fince there is nothing that can 
offend, I fee not why you fhould balance a 
moment about printing it — always provided, 
that there is nothing faid there which you may 
have occafion . to unfay hereafter : of which 

•The general Preface to I printed 17 17, the year after 
Mr. Pope's Poems, firft | the date of this letter. P. 

you 
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you yourfelf are the beft and the only judge. 
This is my fincere opinion, which I give, be- 
caufe you afk it : and which I would not give,. 
tho' afk'd, but to a man I value as much as I do 
you •, being fcnfible how improper it is, on 
many accounts, for me to interpofe in things of 
this nature $ which I never understood well, and 
now underftand fomewhat lefs than ever I did. 
But I can deny you nothing 3 efpecially fince 
you have had the goodnefs often, and patiently, 
to hear what I have faid againft rhyme, and In 
behalf of blank verfe ; with little difcretion per- 
haps, but, I am fure, without the leaft prejudice : 
being myfelf equally incapable of writing well 
in either of thofe ways, and leaning therefore to 
neither fide of the queftion, but as the appear- 
ance of reafon inclines me. Forgive me this 
error, if it be one ; an error of above thirty years 
Handing, and which therefore I fhall be very 
loth to part with. In other matters which re- 
late to polite writing, I fhall feldom differ from 
you : or, if I do, fhall, I hope, have the pru- 
dence to conceal my opinion. I am, as much 
as I ought to be, that is, as much as any man 
can be, 

Your, &c. 



Vol. Vltt G LET- 
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LETTER IL 

OrheBifhop of Rochester to Mr. Pope* 

Feb. 1 8, 1717. 
T Hop'd to find you lafl night at Lord Ba-i 
■*■ thurtfs, and came but a few minutes after 
you had left him. I brought Gorboduc a with 
me j and Dr. Arbiithnot telling me he fhould 
fee you, I depofited the book in his hands : out 
of which, I think, my Lord Bathurft got it, be- 
fore we parted, and from him therefore you 
are to claim it. If Gorboduc fhould ftill mifs 
his way to you, others are to anfwer for it 5 1 
have delivered up my truft. I am not fbrfy 
your b Alcander is burnt 3 had I known your in- 
tentions, I would have interceded for the firrt 
page, and put it, with your leave, among my 
curiofities. In truth, it is the only inftance of 
that kind I ever met with, from a perfon good 
For any thing elfe, nay for every thing elfe 
to which he is pleas'd to turn himfelf. 

Depend upon it, I (hall fee you with great 
£Ieafure at Bromley $ and there is no requeflE 



* A Tragedy written in 
the Reign of Edward the 
lixth (and much the beft per- 
formance of that Age) by 
Sackvil, afterwards Earl of 
Dorfet, and Lord Treafurer 



to Queen Elizabeth. It was 
then very fcarce, but lately 
reprinted by R. Dodfley io 
Pall-mall. P. 

1> An Heroic Poem writ at 
1 5 years old. P. 
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you can make to me, that I fhall not moft rea- 
dily comply with. I wifh you health and hap- 
pinefs of all forts, and would be glad to be in- 
strumental in any degree towards helping you 
to the leaft fhare of either, I am always, every 
where, moft affe&ionately and faithfully 

Your, &c. 



LITTER E" 
The Biftiop of Rochester to Mr. Pope. 

Bromley, Nov. 8, 17 17. 

I Have nothing to fay to you on that melan- 
choly fubjedt, with an account of which the 
printed papers have furnifh'd me, but what you 
have already faid to yourfelf. 
• Wheayou have paid the debt of tendernefs 
you owe to the memory of a Father, I doubt 
not but you will" turn your thoughts tpwards 
improving that accident to your, own eafe and 
happinefs. You have it now in your power, tp 
purfue that method of thinking and living which 
you like be{L Give me leave, if I am not a 
.little too early in my applications of^this kind, 
to congratulate you upon it; and to affure you 
.that there is no man living who wifhes you. bet- 
- G 2 ter, 
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tcr, or would be more pleas'd to contribute any 
ways to your fatisfadtion or fervke. 

I return you your Milton, which, upon col* 
lation, I find to be revifed, and augmented, in 
feveral places, as the title page of my third edi- 
tion pretends it to be. When I fee yea next, 1 
will fhew you the feveral paffages aflter'd, and 
, added by the author, befide what you men- 
tioned to me. 

I proteft to you, this laft pcrufal of him had 
given me fuch new degrees, I will not fay of 
pieafure but of admiration ami aftonifhmtnt, 
that I lode upon the fublimity of Homer, and 
the majefty of Virgil with fomewhat lefs reve- 
rence than I ufed to do. I challenge you, with 
all your partiality, to flbew me in the firft of 
thefe any thing .equal to the Allegory of Sin 
and Death, either as to the greatnefs and jufi- 
nefs of the invention, or the height and beauty 
of the colouring. What I look'd upon as * 
rant of Barrow's, I now begin to think * furious 
truth, and could aimoft venture to fet my hand 
to it, 

Hoc qutcunque legit y tantumceanijfeptit&it 
Maoniden Ranas, VtrgiUw* Ctditts. 

But more of this when we meet. When I leftr 

the town the D. of Buckingham continued fo 

' ill that he received no meffages > oblige me & 

fa* 
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far as to let me know how he does ; at the 
iame time I fhall know how you do, and that 
will be a double fatisfa&ion to 

Your, &c. 



LETTER W. 

The Anfwer, 

My Lord, Nov. 20, 1717. 

I Am truly obliged by your kind condolence 
on my Father's death, and the defire you 
exprefs that I (hould improvfe this incident to 
my advantage, I know your Lordfhips friend- 
fhip to me is Jo extenfive, that you include In 
that wi(h both my fpiritijal and my temporal ad* 
vantage ; and it is what I owe to that friend- 
ihip» to open my mind tmrefervedly to yon on 
this head, Jt is true, I have loft a parent for 
whom no gains I could make would be any 
equivalent. But that was not my only tye : I 
thank God another &U remains (and long may 
k remain) of the fame tender nature : Genitrix 
eft mibi~—and excufe me if I fay with Euryalus, 

nequeam Jacrymas perfrrre parentis. 

A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, but fure 

it JS 3 vktuous one ; at lea$ I am more pertain 

G 3 that 
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that it is a duty of nature to preferve a good ' 
parent's life and happinefs, than I am of any 
fpeculative point whatever. /^ 

Jgnaram hujus quodcunque pericli 
H(inc ego, nunc, linquam? 

For fhe, my Lord, would think this feparation 
more grievous than any other, arid I, for my 
part, know as little as poor Euryalus did, of 
the fuccefs of fuch an adventure, (for an adven- 
ture it is, and f no fmall one, in fpite of the moft 
pofitive divinity.) Whether the change would 
be to my fpiritual advantage, God only knows ; 
this I know, that I mean as well in the religion i 
I now profefs, as I can poffibly ever do in an-< 
other. Can a man who thinks fo, juftify a 
change, even if he thought both equally good ? 
To fuch an one, the part of Joyning with any, 
one body of Chriftiaris might perhaps be eafy> 
but I think it would not be fo, to Renounce the 
other. 

Your Lordihip has formerly advis'd me to 
read the beft controverfies between theChurches. 
Shall I tell you a fecret ? I did fo at fourteen 
years old, (for I \oved reading, and my father* 
had no other books) there was a collection of 
all that had been written on both fides in the 
feign of King James the fecond : I warm'd my 
head with them, and the confequence was, that 

■. - ' I found 



* * .. ., .»i 
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Jr -found myfelf a Papift and a Proteftant by 
torns,- according to the laft book I read a. I 
am afraid moft feekers are in the fame cafe, 
and when they ftop, they are not fo properly 
converted, as outwitted. You fee how little 
glory you would gain by my converfion. And 
after all, I verily believe your Lordfhip and I 
are both of the fame religion, if we were tho- 
roughly underftood by one another ; and that 
ill honeft and reafonable Chriftians would be fo, 
if they did but talk enough together every day; 
and had nothing to do together, but to ferve 
God, and live in peace;with their neighbour. . 
As to the temporal fide of the queftion, I can 
have no difpute with you 5 it is certain, all th^ 
beneficial circumftances of life, and all the 
fhining ones, lie on the part you would invitQ 
me to. But if I could bring myfelf to fancy* 
what I think you do but fancy, that I have any 
talents for adtive life, I want health for it; and 
befides it is a real truth, I have lefs Inclination 
(if poflible) than Ability, Contemplative life is 
pot only my fcene, but it is my habit too. I 
begun my life where moft people end theirs, 
with a dif-reliih of all that the world calls Am* 



a This is an admirable de- 
fcription of every Reader bu- 
fied in religious controversy; 
jwitjiqut ^ojteffing the prin- 



ciples oq which a right judg% 
ment of the points in queftio^ 
is to be regulated, / * 



Q 4 bftioa; 
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bition : I don't know why 'tis call'd fo, for to 
me it always fcem'd to be rather Jhopibg than 
climbing. I'll tell you my politic and religious 
fentiments in a few words. In my politics, I 
think no further than how to preferve the peace 
of my life, in any government under which t 
live ; nor in my religion, than to preferve the 
peace of my confeience in any church with 
which I communicate. I hope all churches and 
all governments are fo far of God, as they are 
rightly underftood, and rightly adminiftred: 
,and where they are, or may be wrong, I leave 
it to God alone to mend or reform them ; which 
whenever he does, it muft be by greater inftru- 
ments than I am. I am not a Papift, for I re- 
nounce the temporal invafions of the Papal 
power, and deteft their arrogated authority over 
Princes and States. I am a Catholic in the 
ftridteft fenfe of the word. If I was born under 
an ablblute Prince, I would be a quiet fubjedk ; 
but I thank God I was not. I have a due fenfe 
of the excellence of the British conftktttion. In 
a word, the things I have always wifhed to fee 
are not a Roman Catholic, or a French Catho^ 
lie, or a Spanifh Catholic, but a true Catholic : 
and not a King of Whigs, or a King of Toriest 
tut a King of England. Which God of his 
mercy grant his prefent Majefty may be, and 
all future Majefties : You fee, my Lord, I end 
' like 



from D*. ATTERBURY. % 9 

like a preacher : this is Sermo adCierum y not ad 
Pqpulum. Believe me, with infinite obligation 
and fincere thanks, ever 

Your, &c* 



i 



LETTER V. 

Sept. 23, 1720. 

Hope you have fome time ago receitr'd the 
Sulphur, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay, 
as inftances (how ftnall ones foever) that I wifh 
you both health and diverfion. What I now 
fend for your perufal, I fhall fay nothing of ; 
not to foreftall by a fingle word what you pro- 
mis'd to fay upon that fubjed. Your Lordfhip 
may criticife from Virgil to thefe Tales; as 
Solomon wrote of every thing from the fedar to 
the hyffop.' I have fome caufe, fince I laft 
waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you as 
a prophet in that retreat, from whom oracles 
are to be had, were mankind wife enough to 
go thither to confult you : The fate of the 
South-Sea Scheme has, much fooner than I 
expected, verify'd what you told me. ^Mo# 
people thought the time would come, but no 
man prepared for it i no man confider'd it 
•would come like a Thief in the Night; exactly 
3$ it happens in the cafe of our death. Methinks 

Go4 
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God has punifh'd the avaritious, as he often-* 
puniflies finners, in their own way, in the very, 
fin itfelf : the thirft of gain was their crime, 
that thirfl continued became their puniftiment 
and ruin. As for the few who have the goo£; 
fortune, to remain with half of what they ima- 
gined they had (among whom is your humble 
fervant) J would have them fenfible of their 
felicity, and convinced of the truth of ol4 
Hefiod s maxim, who, after half his eftate was 
fwajilowed by the Directors of thofe days, re- 
jTolv'd, that half to be more than the <fobole. [ 

Does not the fate pf thefe people put you in 
imind of two paflages, one in Job, the pthej; 
from the Pfalpiift ? 

Mtnjhflll groah out of the Cjt Y, find hifs them 
put of their Place. 

They bfive dreamed out their dream* and awak-, 
ing have found nothing in their bands. 

Indeed the univerfal poverty, which is the? 
ponfequence of univerfal avarice, and which will 
fallhvdeft upon the guiltiefs and induftrious 
part of mankind, is truly lamentable. The uni- 
verfal deluge pf the S. Sea, contrary to the old 
4eluge, has drowned all except a few Unrighteous 
jnen : but it is foroe comfort to me that I an* 
pot one of them, even tho* I were to furvive 
#1$ ml? the world by it. I anj much pleas'd 

. •; * With 
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Vvith a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot's -, he fays the 
government and South-Sea company have only 
lock'd up the money of the people, upon con- 
yi&ion of -their Lunacy (as is ufual in the cafe 
of Lunaticks) *nd intend .to reftore them as 4 
much as may be fit. for fuch people, as f aft as 
they fhall fee them return to their fcnfes. 

The latter part of your letter does me fo 
much honour, and fhews me fo much kindnefe, 
that I muft both be proyd and pleas'd> in a 
great degree ; but I affure you, my Lord, much 
more the laft than the firf):. For I certainly 
know, and ' feel, from my own heart which 
truly refpe&s yop, that there may be a ground 
for your partiality, pne way ; ,but I find not the. 
leaft fymptoms in my head, of any foundation 
for the other. 

In a word, the beft reafon I know for my 
being pleas'd, is, that you continue your favour 
toward me ; the beft I know for being proud*; 
would be that you might cure me of its fori 
have found you to be fuch a phyfician, as doe§ 
not only repair, but improve. I am, withthef 
finpereft efteem^ and moil grateful acknowledge 

Your, &c. 



LET- 
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LETTER VI. 

From the Bifhop of Rochester. 

TH E Arabian Talcs, and Mr. Gays books, 
I received' not till Monday night, toge- 
ther with your letter ; for which I thank yoo. 
I have had a fit of the gout upon me ever fince 
I returned hither from Weftmmfter on Saturn 
day night laft : it has found its way into my 
hands as well as legs, fo that I have been 
utterly incapable of writing. This is -the firft 
letter that 1 have ventured upon; which vfi)\ be 
written, I fear, vaeiUantibus Uteris, a$, TuBy 
fays, Tyro's letters were, after his Recovery 
from an illnefs. What I feid to you in mine 
about the Monument, was intended only to 
quicken, not to alarm you. It is not worth 
your while to know what I meant by it : but 
when I fee you, you (hall. I hope you maybe 
at the Deanry, towards the end of O&ober, by 
which time, I think of fettling there for the 
winter. What do you think of fome fuch fhort 
infcription as this in latin, which may, in a few 
words, fay all that is to be faid of Dryden* and 
yet nothing mote than he deferves ? 



IOHANNI 
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10 H ANN: I DRYDENO, 

CVI POESIS ANGLJCANA 

VIM SVAM AC VENERES DEBET; 

ET SI QyA IN POSTER VM AVGEBITVR LAVD$ 

EST ADHVC DEBITVRA: 

HONORIS ERGO P. Ac. 



To (hew you that I am as much in earncft 
in the afiair, as you yourfelf, fomething I will 
fend you too of this kind in English. If your 
defign holds of fixing Dryden's name only be- 
low, and his bufto above— may not lines like 
thefe be grav'd juft under the name ? 

This Sheffield raisd> toDrydens ajhesjujl, 
Here fix d bis Name, and there his lawretdEujl* 
What elfe the Mufe in Marble might exprejs, 
Is known already $ Prai/e would make him lefs. 

Or thus— 

More needs noty where acknowledged Merits reign 9 
Praije, is impertinent ; and Cenjure vain. 

This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at ieaft, 
tho' it be none of my talent in Poetry. When 
you have read it over, Til forgive you if you 
fhould not once in your life-time again think of 
it. 

And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. Ill 
as I have been, almoft ever fince they came to 

hand, 
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hand, I have read as much of them, as ever f 
fhall read while I live. Indeed they dd hot 
pleafe my tafte : they are writ with fo roman- 
tic an air, and, allowing for the differerice of 
eaftern manners, are yet, upon any fuppdfitioh 
that can be made, of. lb wild and abfurd a con- 
trivance (at leaft to my northern underftanding) 
that I have not only no pleafure, but no' pa- 
tience, in perufing them. They are to me like 
the odd paintings on Indian fcreens, which at 
firft glance may furprize and pleafe a little: 
but, when you fix your eye intently upon them, 
they appear fo extravagant, difproportion'd, and 
monftrous, that they give a judicious eye pain, 
and make him feek for relief from fbme other 
objedt. 

They may furnifh the mind with fome new 
images : but I think the purchafe is made at 
too great an expence : for to read thofe two 
volumes through, liking them as little as I do, 
would be a terrible penance, and to read them 
with pleafure would be dangerous on the other 
fide, becaufe of the infeftion. I will never be- 
lieve, that you have any keen relifh of them, 
till I find you write worfe than you do, which 
I dare fay, I never fhall. Who that Petit de la 
Croife is, the pretended author of them *, I 

. cannot 

• Not the pretended Au- 1 of an Arabic MS in the French 

thor, but the real tranflator, J King's library. What he has 

" e given 
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cannot tell : but obferving how full they are in 
the defcriptions of drefs, furniture, &c. I can-* 



given in tea ftnall Volumes, 
is not more than the tenth 
part of the Original. The 
Eaftern people have been al- 
ways famous for this fort of 
Tales : In *hich much fine 
morality is often conveyed ; 
not indeed in a ftory always 
reprefenting real life and 
manners, but what the eaft- 
ern fuperftitions have made 
pafs for fuch amongft the 
people. Their great genius 
for this kind of writing ap- 
pears from what the Tran- 
flator has here given us — 
Put the policy of fome of 
tlie latter princes of the Eaft 
greatly hurt the elegance and 
ufe of the composition, by 
fetting all men upon com- 
pofing in this way, to fur- 
nifti matter for their coffee- 
houfes and places of refort; 
which were enjoined to en- 
tertain their cuftomers with 
a rehearfal of thefe works, in 
order to divert them from 
politics, and matters of ftate. 
The Collection in queftion 
is fo ftrange a medley of fenfe 
and nonfenfe, that one wtmld 
be .tempted to. think it the 
compilation of fome coffee- 
man, who gathered indif- 



ferently from good and bad* 
The Contrivance he has in- 
vented of tying them toge-» 
ther is conduced with fo 
ftrange a blunder, that after 
fuch an inftance of the wand 
of common fenfe one can won-* 
der at no abfurdity we find 
in them. The tales arefup- 
pofed to be told to one 6f the 
Kings of Perfia of the Dy- 
nafty of the Saffanides, an 
ancient race before Mahomet, 
and yet the fcene of fome of- 
them is laid in the Court p£ 
Harown Alrafchid the 26th 
Chalif, and the 5 th of the 
Race of the Abafides. Thefe, 
where the fcene is fo laid, are 
amongft the beft ; and, in- 
deed, it is no wonder : AU 
rafchid was one of the moft 
magnificent of the Chalifs, 
and the greateft encourager 
of Letters ; fo that it was 
natural for men of Genius hi 
after times, to. do this ho* 
nour to his memory. — But 
the Bifhop talks of Petit de 
la Croife. M. Galland was 
the tranflator of the Arabian 
tales. The name of the other 
is to the colleftion, called the 
Perjian tales, of which I 
have nothing to fay. 



not 
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not help thinking them the produtt of fomc 
Woman's imagination: and, believe me, I 
would do any thing but break with you, ra- 
ther than be bound to read them over with at- 
tention. 

I am forry that I was fb true a prophet in rc- 
fpe& of the S. Sea, forry, I mean, as far as your 
lofs is concern'd : for in the general I ever was 
and flill am of opinion, that had that project 
taken root and flourifh'd, it would by degrees 
have overturn'd our confutation. Three or four 
hundred millions was fuch a weight, that which- 
foever way it had leaned, muft have born down 
all before it— But of the dead we muft fpeak 
gently; and therefore, as Mr. Dryden fays 
iomewherc, Peace be to its Mines ! 

Let me add one reflection, to make you eafy 
in your ill luck. Had you got all that you have 
loft beyond what you ventur'd, confider that 
your fuperfluous gains would have fprung from 
the ruin of fcveral families that now want ne- 
ceffaries ! a thought, under which a good and 
good-natured man that grew rich by fuch means, 
could not, I perfuade myfelf, be perfefitty eafy. 
Adieu, and believe me, ever, 

Yotir, &c. 



LET- 
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LETTER VII. 
From the Bifliop of Rochester. 

March 26, 1721. 

YO U are not yourfelf gladder you are well 
than I am; efpecially fince I carrpleafo 
myfelf with the thought that when you had loflr 
your health elfewhere, you recovered it here. 
May thefe lodgings never treat you worfe, nor 
you at any time have lefs reafon to he fond of 
th&n! 

I thank you for the fight of your * Verfes, and 
with the freedom b£ an honeft, tho' perhaps in- 
judicious friend muft tell you, that tho' I could 
like fome of them, if they were any body's elfe 
but yours, yet as they are* yours and to be 
own'd as fuch I can fcarce like any of them. 
Not but that the four firft lines are good, efpe*r 
daily the fecond * couplet j and might, if fol- 
lowed by four others as good, give reputation 
to a writer of alefe eftabliflied fame : but from 
you I expedfc fomething of a more perfedt kind, 
and which the oftener it is read, the . more it- 
will be admired. When ybu barely exceed 
other writers, you fall much beneath yo,urfelf : 

'tis your misfortune now to write without a ri* 

1 • • • 

* Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt. P; r « 

VpiiVlII. H val, 
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val, and to be tempted by that means to be 
more carelefs> than you would otherwife be in 
your compofures. 

Thus much I could not forbear laying, the/ 
I have a motion of confequence in the Houfc of 
Lords to-day, and muft prepare for it. I am 
even with you for your iH paper $ for I write 
upon worfe, having no other at hand.' I wi#i 
you the continuance of your health mod hear* 
tily > and am ever 

Your,&c. . 

t have lent Dr. Arbuthnot * the Latin MS. 
which I could not find when you left me ; and 
I am fo angry at the writer for hi* defign, and 
his manner of executing it, that I could hardly 
forbear fending him a line of Virgil along with 
it. The chief Reafotier of that philofophic farce 
is a GaU6-Ligur s as he is calTd— what that 
means in Englifh or French, I can't fay— but 
all he fays, is in fo lopfe and flippery and 



» Written by Huetins, 
bifliopofAvranches* He was 
a mean reafoner ; as may be 
fcen by a vafl: cotteftion of 
fanciful and extravagant con- 
jectures, which he called a 
Demonfiration j mixed up 
*feh much reding, which 
his friends called learning ; 
and <fc&rercd (By the allow- 



ance of all) fa good Latin,- 
This not being received for 
what he would give it, he 
compofcd a freatife <f the 
vieaknefs cf the human under* 
Jtanding : a poor fyftem of 
feeptienm - r indeed little ov 
ther than an; abftcaftof Se& 
tut Emfirkw* 

. trickifh 
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bifckifh a way of reafoning, that I could not 
forbear applying the paffage of Virgil to him> 

Fane Ugur^frufiaqUe animis elate fuperbh ! 
Nequicquarn patrids teritdfii lubricus artes— 

To be feriouSi I hate to fee a book gravely 
written* and in all the forms of argumentation* 
Which proves nothing, and which lays nothing; 
and endeavours only to put us into a way of 
diftrufting our own faculties, and doubting whe- 
ther ^he marks of truth and falfhood can in any 
cafe be diftinguifhed from each other. Could 
that blefTed point be made out (as it is a contra- 
di&ion in terms to fay it can) we (hould then be 
in the mbft uncomfortable and wretched ftate 
in the world ; and I would in that cafe be glad 
to exchange my Reafon, with a dog for his In- 
ftin&, to-morrow* 



Letter viii. 

L. Chanoellor Harcourt to Mr. P6f & 

Decemb. 6, 1722. 

I Cannot but fufpeS myfelf of being very uri* 
reafbnable in begging you once more to re- 
view the inclos'd. Your friendship draws this 
trouble on you. I may freely own to yoo, thaiS 
H 2 my 
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my tendernefs makes me exceeding hard to be 
fatisfied with any thing which can be faid on* 
fuch an unhappy fubjeft. I caus'd thp. Latin 
Epitaph to be as often alter'cl before I could 
approve it. 

When once your Epitaph is fet up, there can 
be no alteration of it, it will remain a perpetual 
monument of your friendfhip, and, I aflure my- 
felf, you will fo fettle it, that it fhall be worthy 
of you. I doubt whether the word, denyd, in 
the third line, will juftly admit of that con- 
ftruction which it ought to bear (viz.) renounced^ 
deferted, &c. denfd is capable, in my opinion, 
of having an ill fenfe put upon it, as too great 
uneafinefs, or more good-nature, than a wife 
man ought to have. I very well remember you 
told me, you could fcaree mend thofe two lines, 
and therefore I can fcaree expedt your forgive- 
nefs for my defiring you to reconfider them. 

Harcourt Jlands dumb y and Pope is fore 'd tojpeak. 

I can't perfeftlyj at leaft without farther dif- 
courfing you, reconcile myfelf to. the .firfl part 
of that line ; and, the word forcd (which was 
my own, and, I perfuade myfelf, for that rea- 
fon only fubmitted to by you) feems to carry 
too doubtful a conftjru&ipn for an Epitaph, 
which,, as I apprehend, ought as eafily to be un- 
derflqod as read.. I (hall acknowledge it as a 

very 
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very particular favour, if at your beft leifure you 
will perufe the inclos'd and vary it, if you think 
it capable of being amended, and let me fee you 
any morning next week, 

I am, &c. 



LETTER K, 

TheBifliop of Rochester to Mr. Pope. 

Sept. 21, 172 1. 
Am now confined to my bed-chamber, and 



1 



to the matted room, wherein I am writing, 
feldom venturing to be carried down even into 
the parlour to dinner, unleis when company to 
whom \ cannot excufe myfelf, comes, which I 
am not ill pleas'd to find is now very feldom* 
This is my cafe in the funny part of the year : 
what muft I expert, when 

inverfum contrifiat Aquarius annum ? 

" If thefe things be done in the green tree, 
" what (hall be done in the dry ? " Excufe me 
for employing a fentence of Scripture on this 
occafion ; I apply it very ferioufly. One thing 
relieves me a little under the ill profpeft I have 
of (pending my time at the Deanry this winter; 
that I (hall have the opportunity of feeing you 
H 3 ofteneri 
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oftener ; tho', I am afraid, you will have little 
pleafure in feeing me there. So much for my ill 
ftate of health, which I had not touched on, ha4 
not your friendly Letter been fo fyill of it. One 
civil thing, that you fay in it, made me think 
you had been reading Mr. Waller; and pof- 
fefs'd of that image at the end of his copy, <l la 
malade, had you not beftow'4 it on one who 
has no right to the leaft part of the chara&er. 
Jf you have not read the verfes lately, I am fare 
you remember them becaufc you forget nothing. 

Withfucb a grace you entertain^ 

And look withfucb contempt on toain> £fc T 

I mention thepi not upon ^ccqujtf of tfyat cou- 
plet, but one that follows : which ends with the 
very fame rhymes and wor$s (appear and clear) 
{hat the couplet but one after that does— and 
therefpre in my Waller there is a various read- 
ing of the firft of thefe couplgts $ fpr tl*er§ it yf&% 
thus^ 

So lightnings in ajlormy air 7 
Scorch more than when thejky is/air^ 

You will fay that I am not very much in pain, 
por very fcufy, when I can reliih thefe amufe-r 
merits, and you will fay true : for at prefent I 
Sf(i in both thefe refpe&s v^ry eafy, 

" IJbad 
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I had not ftrength enough to attend Mr. 
Prior to his grave, clfc I would I have done it, 
to have fliew'd his friends that I had forgot and 
forgiven what he wrote on me. He is buried, 
as he defired, at the feet of Spencer, and I will 
take care to make good in every refpedt what I 
laid to him when living ; particularly as to the 
Triplet he wrote for his own Epitaph ; which 
while we were in good terms, I promised him 
(hould never appear on his tomb while I was 
Dean of Weftminfter . 

I am pieas'd to find you have fo much plea* 
fure, and (which is the foundation of it) fo 
much health at Lord Bathurft's : may both con- 
tinue till I fee you ! may my Lord have as 
much fatisfaftion in building the houfe in the 
wood, and ufing it when built, as you have in 
defigning it ! I cannot fend a wifli after him 
that means him more happinefs, and yet, I am 
fore, I wifh him as much as he wifhes himfelf. 

I am, Sec. 



LET- 
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LETTERS, 
From the fame. 

Bromley, 0&. 15,1721. 

NOtwithftanding I write this on Sunday 
even, to acknowledge the receipt of yours 
this morning : yet, I forefee, it will not reach 
ybu till Wednefday morning. And before fet 
of fun .that day I hope to reach my winter quar- 
ters at the Deanry. I hope, did I fay ? I recall 
that word, for it implies defire: and, God 
knows, that is far from being the cafe. For I 
never part with this place but with re&ret, tho* 
I generally keep here what Mr. Cowley calls 
the worftof company in the world, my own; 
'and fee either none befide, or what is worfe than 
hone, fome of the Arrii> or Sebofi of my 
neighbourhood : Charters, which fully paints 
fo well in one of his Epiftles, and complains of 
the too civil, but impertinent interruption they 
gave him in his retirement. Since I have 
named thofe gentlemen, and the book is not 
far from me, I will turn to the place, and by 
pointing it out to you, give you the pleafure of 
perufing the epiftle, which is a very agreeable 
one, if my memory does not fail me. 

lam 
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. I am furpriz'd to find that my Lord Bathurft 
and you are parted fo foon ; he has been fick, I 
know, of fome late tranfa<9tions ; but fhould that 
ficknefs continue ftill in fome meafure, I pro- 
phefy, it will be quite off by the beginning of 
November: a letter or two from his London- 
ftiends, and a furfeit of folitude will foon make 
him change his refolution anc^ his quarters. I 
vow to you, I could live here with pleafure all 
die winter, and be contented with hearing no 
more news than the London Journal, or fome 
fiich trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty 
of my place require, abfolutely require my at- 
tendance at Weftminfter ; where, I hope, the 
•Prophet will now and then remember he has a 
bed and i candleftic. In fhbit, I long to foe 
you, and hope you will come, if not a day, at 
at leaft an hour fooner to town than you in* 
tended, in order to afford me that fatisfa£tion. 
I am now, I thank God ! as well as ever I was 
in my life, except that I can walk fcarce at all 
without crutches ; And would willingly com- 
pound the matter with the gout, to be no better, 
could I hope to be no worfe, but that is a vain 
thought, I exped a new attack long. before 
Chriftmas. Let me fee you therefore while I 
am in a condition to reliih you, before the days 
(and the nights) come, when I fhall (and muft) 
fay, I have no pleafure in them. 

I will 
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I will bring your fmall volume of Paftorals 
along with me, that you may not be di(cou~ 
raged from lending me books, when you find 
me fo pun&ual in returning them. Shakefpear 
ihall bear it company, and be put into your 
hands as clear and as fair as it came out of 
them, tho* you, I think, have been dabbling 
here and there with the text : I have had more 
reverence for the writer and the printer, and 
left every thing ftanding juft as I found it* 
However, I thank you for the pleafure you 
have given me in putting me upon reading him 
once more before I die. 

I bfelieve I {hall fcarce repeat that pleafure 
any more, having other work to do, and other 
things to think of, but none that will interfere 
with the offices of friendfhip, in the exchange 
of which with you, Sir, I hope to live and die 

Your, &c, 

P. S. Addifons works came to my hands 
yefterday. I cannot but think it a very odd fet 
of incidents, that the book fhouid be dedicated 
by a » dead man to b a dead man ; and even 
that the new c patron to whom Tickell chofe to 
infcribe his verfes, fhouid be dead alio before 
they were published. Had I been in the Edi- 

8 Mr. Addifon. * Mr. Craggs. « Lord Warwick. 

tor's 
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tor's place I fhould have been a little apprehen- 
sive for myfelf, under a thought that every one 
who had any hand in that work was to die be- 
fore the publication of it. You fee, when I am 
iconverfing with you, I know not how to give 
over, till the very bottom of the paper admo- 
jitthes me once more to bid you adieu ! 



LETTER XL 

My JL/qrd, Feb. 8, 17a 1-2* 

IT is fo long fince I had the pleafure of an 
hour with your Lordfhip, that I fhould be- 
gin, to think myfelf no longer Amicus omnium 
borarum, but for finding myfelf fp in my con- 
#ant thoughts of you. In thofe I was with you 
many Jioprs tfris very day, and had you (where 
J wifh and hqpe one day to fee you really) in 
my garden # Twitnam. When I went laft to 
town, and was on wing for; the Deanry, I heard 
your Lordfhip was gone the day before to Brom- 
Jey, and there you continued till after my re- 
turn hither. I fincerely wifh you whatever you 
Tvifh yourfelf, and all you wifh your friends 
or family. All I mean by this word or two, 
is juft to tell you fo, till in perfon I find you as 
I defire^ that is, find you well : eafy, refign'dj 

and 
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.and happy you will make yourfelf, and (I be- 
lieve) every body that converges with you $ if 
J may judge of your, power over other mens 
aninds and afFedtions, by that which you will 
ever have over thofe of 

Your, &c. 



LETTER Xn. 
. From the Bifhop of Rochester* 

Feb. 26,1 72 1-2. 

PErmit me, dear Sir, to break into your 
retirement, and to defire of you a com- 
plete copy of thefe Verfes on Mr* Addifon*; 
lend me alfo your laft refolution, which (hall 
pun&ually be obferv'd in relation to my giv- 
ing out any copy of it j for I am again folli- 
tited by another Lord, to whom I have given 
the fame anfwer as formerly. No fmall piece 
*>f your writing has been ever fought after Co 
iritfch : it has pleas'd every man without ex- 
ception, to whom it has been read. Since you 
now therefore know where your real ftrength 
lies, I hope you will not fuffer that talent to 

* An imperfcft Copy was j Author's furprize, who ne* 
got out, very much to the | ver would give any. P. . 
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liet&employ'd. For my part, I fhould be fb 
glad to fee you finifhr fomething of that kind; 
that I could be content to be a little fneer'd 
at in a line or fo, for the fake of the pleafure 
I fhould have in reading the reft. I have 
taik'd my fenfe of this matter to you once or 
twice, and now I put it under my hand, that 
you may fee it is my deliberate opinion. What 
weight that may have with you I cannot fay : 
but it pleafes me to have an opportunity of 
fhewmg you how well I wifli you, and How 
true a friend I am to your fame, which I defire 
may grow every day, and in every kind of writ- 
ing, to which you fhall pleafe to turn your pen. 
Not but that I have fome little ifttereft in the 
propofah," as F fhall be known to have been ac- 
quainted with a. man that was capable of excel- . 
ling in fuch different manners, and did fuch 
honour to his country arid language; and yet 
was not difpleas'd fometimes to read what was 
written by his humble fervant. 



LET TE R XIII* 

March 14, 1721 -a. 

I Was difappointe4 (much more than thofe 
who commonly ufe that phrafe on fuch 
occafions) in miffing you at the Deanry, where 

5 Ila y 
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t lay folitary two nights. Indeed I truly p&* 
take in any degree of concern that affedls youy 
and t wirfi every thing may fucceed as you de«* 
fire in your own family, and in that which, I 
think, you no lefs aqpount your own, and is nor 
lefs your family, the whole world : for I take 
you to be one of the true friends of it, and to 
your power its protcdor. Tho* the noife and 
daily buftie for the public be now over, I dare 
fky, a good man is ftill tendering its welfare * 
as the fun in the winter when feeming to retire 
from the world, is preparing benedi&ions and 
warmth for a better feafbn. No man wifhes 
your Lordfhip more! quiet, more tranquillity, 
than t, who know you fhould underftand the 
value of it: but I don't wifli you a jot lefs con- 
cern^ or lefs a&ive than you are, in all fincerq^ 
and therefore warm, defires of public good. 

1 beg the kindnefs (and 'tis for that chiefly t 
trouble ydu with this letter) to favour me with 
notice as foon as you return to London, that 1 
may come and make you a proper vifit of a day 
or two : for hitherto I have not been your Vifi- 
tor, but your Lodger, and I accufe myfeif of it. 
I have now no earthly thiftg to oblige my being 
in town (a point of no fmall fatisfadtion to me) 
but the beft reafon, the feeing a friend.- As 
long, my Lord, as you will let me call yoti fb' 
(and I dare fay you will, till I forfeit what, t 



think. 
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think, I never (hall, my veracity and integrity) 
I {hall efteem my felf fortunate, in fpite of the 
South-lea, Poetry, Popery, and Poverty, 

I can't tell you how lorry I am, you Ihould 
be troubled rf-new by any fort of people. I hear- 
tily wilh, Qgodfuperejl, ut tibi ww- -that you 
may teach me how to do the fame : who, with- 
out any real impediment to a&ing and living 
rightly, do a£t and live as foolilhly as if I were 
a Great man. 

I am, &c.' 



LETTER XIV. 
From the Bifhop of Rochester. 

March 16, 1721-2. 

AS a vifitant, a lodger, a friend (or under 
what other denomination foever) you 
are always welcome to me 5 and will be more 
lq, I hope, every day that we live: for, to tell 
you the truth, I like you as I like myfelf, beft 
when we have both of us leaft bulinefs. It has 
been my fate to be engaged in ft much and 
often, by the ftations in which I was placed ; 
but God, that knows my heart, knows I never 
loved it : and am Hill lefs in love with it than 

ever y 
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ever, as I find lefs temptation to ad with any 
hope of fuccefs. If I am good for any thing, 
'tis in anguh cum libello ; and yet a good part o£ 
my time has been fpent, and perhaps muft be 
fpent, far othcrwife. For I will never* while 1 
have health, be wanting to my duty in my poftj 
or in any refpeft, how little foever I may like 
my employment, and how jhopelefs foever I 
may be in the difcharge of it 

In the mean time the judicious'world i&pleas'd 
to think that I delight in work which I am 
obliged to undergo, and aim at things which I 
from my heart defpife ; let them think as they 
will, fo I might be at liberty to ad: as I will, and 
lpend my time in fuch a manner as is moft 
agreeable to me. I cannot fay I do fo now,, for 
I am here without any books, and if I had them 
could not ufc them to my fatisfa&ion, while my 
mind is taken up in a more melancholy * map* 
ner; and how long, or how little a while it 
may be fo taken up God only knows, and to ; 
his will I implicitly refign myfelf in every thing, 

lam, &c. 

• In his Lady's kft Skknefc. 



LET- 
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My Lord, March 19, 1721-2. 

I Am extremely fenfible of the repeated favour 
of your kind letters, and your thoughts of 
me in abffince, even among thoughts of much 
nearer concern to yourfelf on the one hand, and 
of much more importance to the world on the 
other, which cannot but engage you at this 
jundture. I am very certain of your good will, 
and of the warmth which is in you infeparablc 
from it. 

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a frefli 
inftance of that partiality. I hope the advance 
of the fine feafon will let you upon your legs, 
enough to enable you to get into my garden, 
where I will carry you up a Mount, in a point 
of view to (hew you the glory of my little king- 
dom. If you approve it, I (hall be in danger 
to boaft, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the things I 
have made, and to be turn'd to converfe, not 
with the beafts of the field, but with the birds 
of the grove, which I fhali take to be no great 
punifhment. For indeed I heartily defpife the 
ways of the world, and moft of the great ones of 

it. 

Oh keep me innocent y make others great J 

Vol. VIII. J And 
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And you may judge how comfortably I am 
ftrengthen'd iji this opinion, when fuch as your 
Lordfhip bear teftimony to its vanity and emp- 
tinefs.. Tinnit, inane eji> with the pi&ure of ojie 
ringing on the globe with his finger, is the beft 
thing I have die luck to remember, in that gre^ 
Poet Quarles (not that I forget the Devil at 
bowls ; which I know to be^ your Lordfhipk 
favourite cut, as well as favourite diverfibn.) 

The fituation here is pleafanfc, and tlte view 
rural enough, to humour the moft ; retired, and* 
agree with the moft contemplative. Good air,, 
folitary groves, and' fparing diet, fufficient ta 
make you fancy yourfelf (what you are in tem- 
perance, tho* elevated into a greater figure by 
your ftation) one of the Fathers of the Defert. 
Here you may think (to ufe an author's words, 
whom you fo juftly prefer to all his followers 
that you'll receive them kindly, tho' takervfrom 
his worft work a ) 

That in Elijah's banquet you partakei 
Or fit a guejl with Daniel > at his Balfe. 

I am fincerely free with you, as you defire t 
fhould, and approve of your not having your 
coach here, for if you would fee Lord C* or 

"The Paradife Regain' d. I ment to the Bifliop. It could 
I fuppofe this was in compli- | never, be his own opinion. 

^ 4 ., & n Y 
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any body elfe, I have another chariot, befides 
that little one you laugh'd at when you com- 
par'd me to Homer in a nut-fhell. But if you 
would be entirely private, no body fhall know 
any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord) 
no man is with more perfedt acquiefcence, nay 
with more willing acquiefcence (not even any of 
your own Sons of the Church) 

Your Obedient, &c. 

LETTER XVI. 
- From the Bifliop of Ro Chester. 

April <!>, 1722. 

UNDER all the leifure in the world, I 
have no leifure, no ftomach to write to 
you-: The gradual approaches of death are be* 
fbre my eyes. I am convinced that it mull be 
fo; and yet make a fhift to flatter myfelf fome- 
times with the thought, that it may poflibly be 
otherwife. And that very thought, tho J it is 
dire&ly contrary to my reafon, does for a few 
moments make me eafy — however not eafy 
enough in good earneft to think of any thing, 
but the melancholy object that employs them. 
Therefore wonder not that Ido not anfwer your 
kind letter : I fhall anfwer it too foon, I fear, 
by: accepting your friendly invitation. When I 
I 2 do 
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do fo, no conveniences will be wanting : for 
Til fee no body but you and your toother, and 
the fervants. Vifits to ftatefmen always were 
to toe (and are now more than ever) infipid 
things ; let the men that exped, that wifh to 
thrive by them, pay them that homage ; I am 
free. When I want them, they (hall hear of 
me at their doors : when they want me, I fhall 
be fure to hear of them at mine. But proba- 
bly they will defpife me fo much, and I fhall 
court them fo little, that we fhall bodi of us 
keep our diftance. 

When I come to you, 'tis in order to be with 
you only -, a prefident of the council, or a ftar 
ahd garter will make no more impreffion upon 
my mind, at fuch a time, than the hearing of a 
bag-pipe, or the fight of a puppet-fhew. I 
have faid to Greatnefs fometime ago — Tuas tibi 
res habetOy Egomet curabo meas. The time is 
not far off when we fhall all be upon the level : 
and I am refolv'd, for my part, to anticipate 
that time, and be upon the level with them now: 
for he is fo, that neither feeks nor wants them. 
Let them have more virtue and lefs pride: and 1 
then I'll court them as much as any body : but 
till they refolve to diftinguifh themfelves fome 
way elfe than by their outward trappings, I am 
determined (and, 1 think, I have a right) to be as 
proud as they are : tho' I truft in God, my 

pride 
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pride is neither of fo odious a nature as theirs, 
nor of fo mifchievous a confequence. 

I know not how I have fallen into this train 
of thinking — when I fat down to write I in- 
tended only to excyfe myfelf for not writing, 
and tp tell you that the time drew nearer and 
nearer, when I muft diflodge ; I am preparing 
for it: For I am at this moment building a 
vault in the Abby for me and mine, 'Twas to. 
be in the Abby, becaufe of my relation to the 
place 3 but 'tis at the weft door of it : as far 
from Kings and Caefars as the /pace will admit 
of. 

I know not but I may ftep to town to-mor- 
row, to fee how the work goes forward \ but, 
if I do, I ihall return hither in the evening, i 
would not have given you the trouble of this 
letter but that they tell me it will coft you no- 
thing, and that our privilege of Franking (one 
of the moft valuable we have left) is again al- 
Jow'd us. 

Your, &c. 



U AR T - 
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LETTER XVIL 
From the Bifhop of Rochester. 

Bromley, May 25, 171a. 

I Had much ado to get hither laft night, the 
water being fo rough that the ferry-men 
were unwilling to venture. The firft thing I 
faw this morning after my eyes were open, was 
your letter, for the freedom and kindnefs of 
which I thank you. Let all compliments be 
laid afide between us for the future ; and depend 
upon me as your faithful friend in all thing* 
within my power, as one that truly values you, 
and wifhes you all manner of happinefs. I 
ttiank you and Mrs. Pope for my kind reception, 
which has left a pleafing impreflion upon me 
that will not foon be effaced. 

Lord* has prefs'd me terribly to fee him at *, 
and told me in a manner betwfxt kindnefs and 
refentment, that it is but a few miles beyond 
Twitenham. 

I have but a Uttfe time left, and a great deal 
to do in it ; and muft expedt that ill health will 
render a good fhare of it ufelefs $ and therefore 
what is likely to be left at the foot of the ac- 
count, ought by me to be cherifh'd, and not 
thrown away in compliment. You know the 
Motto of my fun-dial, Vivite 7 ait> fugia. I will t 
•>'•■■ r > as 
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h &r, as 1 «*n able, follow its advice, and cut 
off all unneceflary avocations and amtifements. 
inhere are thofe that intend to employ me this 
winter in a way I do not like : If they petffift in 
their intentions, I muft apply myfelf to the work 
Ufaey cut out for me, as well as I can. But 
.fyfthaJ-, that (hall hot hinder me from employ- 
ing myfei£alfo in a way which they do not like. 
The givers of trouble one day Audi have their 
lhareof it aftother; that at laft they may be in- 
duced to let me be quiet, and live to myfelf 
with the few (the very few) friends I like ; for 
that is the point, the fingle point! jnow aim 
at : tho', I know, the generality of the world 
who are unacquainted with my intentions and 
views, think the very reverfe of this charad^r 
belongs to me. I don't know how I have 
rambled into this account of myfelf ; when I fat 
down to Write, I had no thought of making that 
$ny part of my letter. 

Y&U might have been fure without my telling 
you, that r$y right-hand is at eafe> elfe I fhould 
hot have overflov^d at this* fate. >And yet I 
have Hot dofte, for there is a kind intimation in 
the end of yours, \yhid\ I underftood, becaufe 
k teams to tend towards employing me in forcfe- 
thing that is agreeable to you. Pray explain 
yourfelf, and believe that you have not an ac- 
fluaiatance in the world that would t>e more in 

I 4, earned 
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earned on fuch an occafion than I, for I loy£ 
you, as well as efteem you. 

All the while I have been writing, Pain, and 
a fine Thrufti have been feverally endeavouring 
to call off my attention ; but both in vain, nor 
Ihould I yet part with you, but that the turning 
over a new leaf frights me a little, and makes me 
refolve to break thro' a new temptation, before 
it has taken too faft hold on me. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER XVIIL 

From the fame. 

June 15, 1722. 

YO U have generally written firft, after our 
parting; I will now be before-hand with 
yod in my enquiries, how you got home and 
how you do, and whether you met with Lord *, 
and delivered my civil reproach to him, in the, 
manner I defir'd ? I fuppofe you did not, becauie 
I have heard nothing either from you, or from 
him on that head -, as, I fuppofe, I might have 
done, if you had found him. 

I am fick of thefe men of quality ; and the 
more fo, the oftner I have any bufinefs tb 
tranfadt with them. They look upon it as one ' 
of their diftinguifhing privileges, not to be punc- 
1 "■ - - ; tual 
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tual in ariy bufinefs, of how great importance 
foever •, nor to fet other people at eafe, with the 
Ms of the leaft part of their own. This con- 
dud of his vexes me $ but to what purpofe ? or 
how can I alter it ? 

I long to fee the original MS. of Milton: 
but don't know how to come at it, without 
your repeated affiftance. 

I hope you wont utterly forget what pafs'd 
in the coach about Samfon Agoniftes. I (hall 
not prefs you as to time, but fome time or other, 
I wifh you would review, and polifli that piece. 
If upon a new peru&l of it (which I defire you 
to make) you think as I do, that it is written in 
the very fpirit of the Ancients; it deferves your 
care, and is capable of being improved, with 
little trouble, into a perfedt model and ftandard 
of Tragic poetry — always allowing for its being 
a ftory taken out of the Bible j which is an ob- 
jection that at this time of day, I know, is not to 
be got over. I am, &c. 



LETTER XIX. 

July 27. 

I Have been as conftantly at Twitenham as 
your Lordfhip has at Bromley, ever fince 
you fcw Lord Bathurft. At the time of the 
' * Duke 
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£>oke of Marlborough's funeral, I intend to lie 
it the Deanry, and moralize one evening with 
ytm on the vanity of human Glory.—* 

The Duchcfss * letter concerns me nearly, 
and you know it, who know ail my thoughts 
without difguife : 1 muft keep clear of Flattery ; 
I will : and as this is an honeft refolution, I dare 
hope, your Lordftiip will not be fo unconcern'd 
for my keeping it, as not to affift me in fo doing. 
I beg therefore you would reprcfent thus much 
«£ leaft to her Grace, that as to die fear (he 
feems touch'd with, [That the Duke's memory 
(hould have no advantage but what he muft; 
give himfelf,- without being beholden to any 
one friend] Your Lordfhip may certainly, and 
agreeably to your character, both of rigid ho- 
nour and Chriftian plainnefs, tell her, that no 
man can have any other advantage : and that 
all offerings of friends in fuch a cafe pais for 
nothing. Be but fo good as to confirm what 
I've reprefeftted to her, that an infeription in the 
antient way, plain, pompous, yet modeft, will 
he the moll uncommon, and therefore the moft 
diftinguifhing manner of doing it. And fo, I 
. hope, fhe will be fatisfiecf, the Duke's honour 
be preferv'd, and my integrity alfo : which is too 
&cred a thing to be forfeited, in confideratfon of 
any little (or what people of quality may call 

a The Buchcfs of Buckingham. 

great) 
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great) Honour or diftin&ion whatever, which 
thofe of their rank can beftow xm one of mine; 
and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, but 
never fo much, as when they imagine us under 
any obligation to fay one untrue word in their 
favour. 

I can only thank you, my Lord, for the kiijd 
tra n sit io n you make from common bufinefs, to 
that which is the only real bufinefs of every 
reasonable creature. Indeed I think more of it 
than you imagine, tho' not fo much as I ought. 
I am pleas'd with thofe Latin verfes extremely* 
which are fo very good that I thought them 
yours, 'till you cail'd them an Horatian Cento, 
and then 1 recolle&ed the disje&a membra poeta. 
I wont pretend I am fo totally in thofe fenti- 
ments which you compliment me with, as I 
yet hope to be : You tell me I have them, as 
the civileft method to put me in mind how 
much it fits me to have them. I ought, firft, 
to prepare my mind by a better knowledge even 
of good profane writers, efpecially the Moral- 
ifts, &c. before I can be worthy of tailing that 
fopreme of books, and fiiblime of all writings. 
In which, as in all the intermediate ones, you 
may (if your friendfhip and charity toward me 
fpntinue fo far) be the beft guide to 

Your, &e. 

L E T- 
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LETTER XX. 
From the Bifliop of Rochester, 

July 30, 1721. 
Have written to the Duchefs * juft as you 



I 



defir'd, and referr'd her to our meeting ir* 
town for a further account of it. I have done 
it the rather becaufe your opinion in the cafe is 
fincerely mine ; and if it had not been fo, you 
yourfelf fhould not have induced me to give it. 
Whether, and hpw far (he will acquiefce in it, 
I cannot fay: efpecially yi a. cafe where fhe 
thinks the Duke's honour concern'd \ but fhould 
fhe feem to perfift a little at prefent, her good 
fenfe (which I depend upon) will afterwards 
fatisfy her that we are in the right. 

I go to morrow to the Deanry, and, I be-, 
lieve, I fhall flay there, till I have faid Duft to 
duft, and fhut up that b laft fcene of pompous, 
vanity. 

Tis a great while for me to ftay there at this 
time of year ; and I know I fhall often fay to 
myfelf, while I am expecting the funeral, 



* Duchefs of Buckingham. 

b This was the funeral of 

the Duke of Marlborough, 



at which the Bifliop officiated 
as Dean of Weftmmfter-ia 
Aug. 1722. P. 
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Rus, quando ego te afpiciam ! quandoque licebit 
Ducere follicita jucunda oblivia vita! 

In that cafe I (hall fancy I hear the ghoft of 
the dead, thus intreating me, 

At tu facrata ne pane malignus arena 

OJjibus Sf capiti inbumato 
Particulam dare— 
Quanquamfejlinas, non ejl mora longa 5 licebit \ 

Inje&o ter puhere, curras. 

There is an anfwer for me fomewhere in Ham- 
let to this requeft, which you remember, tho' I 
don't. Poor Ghoft ! thoujhalt befatisfied! — or 
fomething like it. However that be, take care 
you do not fail in your appointment, that the 
company of the living may make me fome 
amends for my attendance on the dead. 

I know you will be glad to hear that I am 
Well : I fhould always, could I always be here — 

Sedme 
■ Imperiofa trahit Proferpina : vive, valeque. 

You are the firft man I fent to this morning, 
and the laft man I defire to converfe with this 
evening, tho' at twenty miles diftance from 
you. 

2V, veniente die, Te, decedente, requiro: 

LET- 



tzb LETTERS tq a*j* 

LETTER XXI: 

From the Bifliop of Ro Chester; 

Dear Sir, The Tower, April 1^17*3-; 

I Thank you for all the inftances- of your 
friendfhip, both before, and fined my mif- 
fortunes. A little time will coiflptetfc 1 them; 
and feparate you and me for e*5er. But in what 
fart of the world foevcrr I am* I will* live mind- 
ful of your fincere kiridriefs to me ; and will 
pleafemyfelf with the thought, that I ftill" live 
in your efteem and' affedion,. as much as ever 
X did s and that no accident of HFe, nodiftance 
of time, or place, will alter yoain that refpedfc 
It never can me; who have lov'd and valued 
you, ever fince I knew you, aixffhall not fSdl to 
do it when I am foot allowed to tell you fo : 
as tHe cafe will fbon be. Give my faithful fer- 
vices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and thanks for what he 
feiit me, which was much to the purpofe, if any 
thing, can be faid to beto the purpofe, ina ; cafe 
that is already determined* Let him know my 
Defence will be fuch, that neither my friends 
need bluih for me, nor will my enemies have 
great occafion of Triumph, tho* fufe of the 
Vidtory. I (hall want his advice before I go 
abroad, in many things. But I queftion whe- 
ther 
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thcr I (hall be permitted to fee him, or any 
body, but fueh as are abfolutely neceflary to- 
wards the difpatch of my private affairs- If fo, 
God blefs you both ! and may no part of the 
ill fortune that attends me, ever purfue either 
of you! I know not but I may call upoii 
you at my hearing, to fay fbmewhat about my 
way of (pending my time at the Deanry, which: 
did not feem calculated towards managing plots: 
and confpiracies. But of that I fliall confider— - 
You and I have fpent many hours together up- 
on much pleafanter fubje<Sts ; and, that I may 
preferve the old cuftom, I fliall not part with 
you now till I have clos'd this letter, with three 
Unes of Milton, which you will, I know, readily 
and not without fome degree of concern apply 
to yo.ur ever affe&ionate, &c. 

Some nafral Tears he dropt, but wifdthemjooni 
The World was all before him, where to chufe 
His place ofreJt> and Providence his Guide* 
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LETTER XXIL 

The Anfwer. 

April 20, 1723. ( 
T T is not poflible to exprefs what I think, and 
•"■ what I feel ; only this, that I have thought 
and felt for nothing hut yoii, for fome time 
paft : and fhall think of nothing fo long for the 
time to come. The greateft comfort I had was 
an. intention (which I would have made practi- 
cable) to have attended you in your journey, to' 
which I had brought that perfon to confent, 
who only could have hindred me, by a tye 
which, tho' it may be more tender, I do not 
think more ftrong, than that of friendfhip. But 
I fear there will be iio way left me to tell you 
this great truth, that 1 remember you, that t 
love you, that I am grateful to you, that I en- 
tirely efteem and value you : no way but that 
ofre, which needs no open warrant to authorixt 
it, or fecret conveyance to fecure it ; whicfi no 
bills can preclude, and no Kings prevent; a 
way that can reach to any part of the world 
where you may be, where the very whifper or 
even the wifh of a friend muft not be heard, 
or even fufpe&ed : by this way I dare tell my 
efteem and afFe&ion of you, to your enemies 
in the gates, and you, and they, and their 

fons 1 may hear of it. 

iou 
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Vou prove yourfelf, my Lord, to know me 
for the frieftd I am ; ia judging that the man- 
ner of your Defence, and your Reputation by it * 
is a point of the higheft concern to me: and 
Bearing me,it rtiali be fuch, that none of your 
friends (hall blufh for you. Let me further 
prompt you to do yourfelf the belt and moil 
lading juftice : the inftruments of your Fame to 
posterity will be in your own hands, May it 
not be, that Providence has appointed you to 
fome great and ufeful work, and calls you to it 
this fevere way ? Vou may more eminently and 
more effectually ierve the Public even now, 
than in die ftatioos you have fo honourably 
fiil'd. Think of Tully, Bacon, and Clarendon * : 
is it not the latter, the diigraced part of their 
lives, which you moft envy, and which you 
would choofe to have liv'd ? 

I am tenderly fenfiblc of die with you ex* 
prefe, that no part of your misfortune may pur- 
fee me. But, God knows, I am every day lefs 
and lefs fond of my native country (fo torn a$ 
it is by Party rage) and begin to confider a 
friend in exile as a friend in death ; one gone 
before, where I am not unwilling nor unpre- 
pared to follow after •, and where (however va- 



• CltrenAm indeed wrote 
his beft works ia his baniih- 
raent : but the beft of Ba- 
ton's ifrerc written before his 

Vol. VIII. , K rious 



dHgraee; and the beft of 
Tully's after his return freni 

exile. 
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rious or uncertain the roads and voyages of ano- 
ther world may be) I cannot but entertain a 
pleafing hope that we may meet again. 

I faithfully aflure you, that in the mean time 
there is no one, living or dead, of whom I (hall 
think oftner or better than of you. I fhall look 
upon you as in a ftate between both, in which 
you will have from me all the paflions and 
warm wifhes that qan attend the living, and all 
the refpedt and tender fenfe of lofs, that we feel 
for the dead. And I (hall ever depend upon 
your conftant friendship, kind memory, and 
good offices, tho* I were never to fee or hear 
die effeds of them: like the truft we have in 
benevolent fpirits, who, tho' we never fee or hear 
them, we think, are conftantly ferving us, and 
praying for us. 

Whenever I am wifhing to write to you, I 
fhall conclude you are intentionally doing fo to 
me. And every time that I think of you> I 
will believe you are thinking of me; 1 never 
fhall fufFer to be forgotten (nay to be but faintly 
remember d) the honour, the pleafure, the pride 
I muft ever have, in refle&ing how frequently 
you have delighted me, how kindly you have 
diftinguifli'd me, how cordially you have ad- 
vised me ! In converfation, in ftudy, I fhall al- 
ways want you, and wifti for you: In my 
moft lively, and in my mofl thoughtful hours, 

Ifhali 
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1 fliall equally bear about me, the impreffions 
6f ydu : And perhaps it will not be in This 
life only, that I fliall have caufe to remember 
and acknowledge the friendfliip of the Bifliop 
6f Rochefter* 



LET T E R XXIII. 

To the fame. 

May 17, 1723. 

N CE more I wrfye to you, as I promis'd, 
and this once, I fear, will be the laft ! 
the Curtain will foon be drawn between my 
friend and me, and nothing left but to wifli you 
a long good-night. May you enjoy a ftate of 
repofe in this life, not unlike that fleep of the 
foul which fome have believ'd is to fucceed it, 
where we lye utterly forgetful of that world 
from which we are gone, and ripening for that 
to which we are to go. If you retain any me- 
mory of the paft, let it only image to you what 
has pleas'd you beft ; fometimes prefent a dream 
of an abfent friend, or bring you back an agreea- 
ble convention. But upon the whole, I hope 
you will think left of the time paft than of the 
future; as the former has been lefs kind to you 
Ki than 



o 
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than the latter infallibly will be. Do not envy 
the world your ftudies; they will tend to the 
benefit of men againft whom you can have no 
complaint, I mean of all Pofterky: and per? 
haps, at your time of life, nothing elfe is worth 
your care. What is every year of a wife man & 
life but a cenfure or critic on the paft ? Thofe 
whofe date is the fhorteft, live long enough to 
laugh at one half of it : the boy defpifes the 
infant, the man the boy, the philofopher botli* 
and the Chriftian all. You may now begin to 
think your manhood was too much a puerility ^ 
and you'll hever fuffer your age to be but a fe- 
cond infancy. The toys ami baubles of your 
childhood arc hardly now more below you* 
than thofe toys of our riper and of our declining 
years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, and 
the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time, 
when you are. cut off from a little fociety and 
made a citizen of the world at large, you fhould 
bend your talents not to ferve a Party or a few* 
but all mankind. Tour Genius lhould mount 
above that mift in which its participation and 
neighbourhood with earth long iavohr'd it * to 
fhine abroad and to heaven, ought to be die 
bufinefs, and the glory of your prefent fituation. 
Remember it was at fudh a time^that the 
greateft lights of antiquity dazled and blazed 
the moft, in their retreat, in their exile, or ^ 

their 



*rqm D*. ATX3ERBIJRY. 133 

their death : but why dq J talk of dazlkg or 
blazing ? it was then that they did good, th$t 
they gave light, and that they beeame Guides 
to mankind. 

Thofe aims alone are worthy of fpirits truly 
great, and fuch I therefore hope will be yours* 
Refentment indeed may remain, perhaps can- 
not be quite extinguished, in the nobleft minds; 
but Revenge never will harbour there : higher 
principles than thofe of the firft, and better prin- 
ciples than thofe of the latter, will infalliby in- 
fluence men, whofe thoughts and whofe hearts 
are enlarged, and caufe them to prefer the 
Whole to any part of mankind, efpecially to fo 
fmall a part as one's fingle felf. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a 
fpirit entered into another life * as one juft upon 
the edge of immortality $ where the paffions 
and affedtions muft be much more exalted, 
and where you ought to defpife all little views, 
and all mean retrofpe&S. Nothing is worth 
your looking back; and therefore look for- 
ward, and make (as you can) the world look 
after you. But take care that it be not with 
pity, but with efteem and admiration. 



a The Bifhop of Rochef- 
ter went into exile the month 
following, and continued in 
it till his death, which hap- 



pen'd at Paris, on the fif- 
teenth day of February ip 
the year 1732* 



K z I am 
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I am with the greatcft fincerity, and paffiofl 
for your fame as well as happinefs, 

Your, &c. 



LETTER XXIV. 
From the Bifhop of Rochester. 

Paris, Nov. 73, 173 1. 

YOU will wonder to fee me in print 5 but 
how could I avoid it ? The dead and the 
living, my friends and my foes, at home and 
abroad, call'd upon me to fay fbmething j and 
the reputation of an Hiftory » which I and aU 
the world value, muft have fuffered, had I con- 
tinued filent, I have printed it here, in hope* 
that fomebody may venture to reprint it in 
England, notwithftanding thofe two frighten- 
ing words at the clofe of b it. Whether that 
happens or not, it is fit you fhould have a fight 
of it, who, I know, will read it with fame de- 
gree of fatisfadtion, as it is mine, tha' it fhould 
have (as it really has) nothing elfe to recoup 
mend it. Such as it is, Extrtmum hoc munu$ 



• % E. of Clarendon's. 

b The Bifhop's Name fet 
to his Vindication of Bifhop 
Smalridge, Dr. Aldrich, and 
himfelf, from the fcandalous 



Reflexions of Oldmixon, re- 
lating to the Publication of 
Lord Clarendon's Hiftory. 
Paris, 173 1. 4 to. fince re- 
printed in England. P. 

nwrientis 
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inorientis haheto ; for that may well be the cafe, 
confidering that within a few months I am en- 
tering into my feventieth year: after which, 
even the healthy and the happy cannot much 
depend upon life, and will not, if they are wife, 
much defire it Whenever I go, you will lofe* 
a friend who loves and values you extremely, 
if in my circumftances I can be laid to be loft 
to any one, when dead, more than I am already 
whilft living. I expedted to have heard from 
you by Mr. Morice, and wondered a little 
that I did not; but he owns.himfelf ina fault, 
for not giving you due notice of his motions. 
It was not amifs that you forbore writing, on a 
head wherein I promis'd more than I was able 
to perform. Difgraced men fancy fometimes, 
that they preferve an influence, where when 
they endeavour to exert it, they foon fee their 
miftake. I did fo, my good friend, and acknow- 
ledge it under my hand. You founded the 
coaft, and found out my error, it feems, before 
I was aware of it : but enough on this fubjed. 
What are they doing in England to the ho- 
nour of Letters j and particularly what are you 
doing ? Jpfe quid audes f Qua circumvolitas agilis 
Thyma ? Do you purfue the Moral plan you 
marked out, and feemed fixteen months ago fo 
intent upon ? Am I to fee it perfected e'er I die, 
and are you to enjoy die reputation of it while 

K 4 you 
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you live ? or do you rather chufe to leave the 
marks of your friendship* like the legacies of a 
will, to be read and enjoyed only by thofe who 
furvive you ? Were I as near you as I have been* 
I fhould hope to peep into the manufeript be* 
fore it was finished. But alas ! there is, and 
will ever probably be a great deal of land and 
iea between us. How many books have come 
out of late in your parts, which you think I 
fhould be glad to perufe? Name them; The 
catalogue, I believe, will not coft you much 
trouble. They mull be good ones indeed, to 
challenge any part of my time, now I have fo 
little of it left. I, who fquandered whole daya 
heretofore, now hufband hours when the glafe 
begins to run low, and care not to mifpend 
then) on trifles. At the end of the Lottery of 
Life, our laft minutes, like tickets left in the 
wheel, rife in their valuation ; They are pot of 
to much worth perhaps in therafeives as thofe 
which preceded, but we are apt to prize them 
more, aijd with reafon, I dofo, my dear friend, 
and yet think the moft precious minutes of my 
life are well employ 'd, in reading what yot* 
write. But this is a fatisfa^ion I cannot much 
hope for, and therefore mu ft betake myfelf td 
others lefs entertaining. Adieu ! dear Sir, and 
forgive me engaging with one, whom you, J 
think, have reckoned among the heroes of the 

Punciad, 
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Dunciad. It was neceffary for me either to ac- 
cept of his dirty challenge, or to have fuffcred 
in the efteem of the world by declining it 

My refpe&s to your Mother; I fend one of 
thefe papers for Dean Swift, if you have aa 
opportunity, and think it worth while to con- 
vey it. My Country at this diftance feems to 
me a ftrange fight, I know not how it appears 
to you, who are in. the midft of the fcene, and 
yourfelf a part of it j I wiih you would tell me. 
You may write fafely to Mr. Morice, by die 
honed hand that conveys this, and will return 
into thefe parts before Chriftmas; fketch out a 
rough draught of it, that I may be able to judge 
whether a return to it be really eligible, or whe- 
ther I (hould not, like the Ch'emift in the bot- 
tle, upon hearing Don Qtaevedo's account of 
Spain, defire to be corked up again. 

After ?U, I do and muft love my country, 
with all it* faults and blemtfhes; even that 
part of the confutation which wounded me un- 
juftly, and itfclf through my fide, (hall ever be 
dear to me. My laft wiih fhall be like that of 
father Paul, EJh perpetual and when I die at 
a diftance from it, it will be in the fame man- 
ner as Virgil defcqbes the expiring Peloponne- 
£an, 

gtfrnitur, 

ft di^ces moriens reminijcifur Argos, 
S ^o 



138 LETTERS to and 

Do I ftill live in the memory of my friends, as 
they certainly do in mine ? I have read a good 
many of your paper-fquabbles about me, and 
am glad to fee fuch free conceflions on that 
head, tho' made with no view of doing me a 
pleafure, but merely of loading another. 

I am, &c. 



LETTER XXV. 

From the Bifhop of Rochester. 
On the Death of his Daughter. 

Montpelier, Nov. 20, 172^. 

I AM not yet M after enough of myfelf, after 
the late wound I have receiv'd, to open my 
very heart to you, and am not content with lefs 
than that, whenever I converfc with you. My 
thoughts are at prefent vainly, but pleafingly 
employ'd, on what I have loft, and can never 
recover. I know well I ought, for that reifon, 
to call them off to other fubje&s, but hitherto I 
have not been able to do it. By giving them 
the rein a little, and fufFering them to fpend 
their force, I hope in fome time to check and 
fubdue them. Mult is fortuna vulneribus per- 
culfus, huic uni me imparem fenfi, et pene fuccubui. 
This is weaknefs, not wifdom, I own ; and on 

that 
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that account fitter to be trufted to the bofom of 
a friend, where I may fafely lodge all my infir- 
mities. As foon as my mind is in fome mea- 
fure corrected and calm'd, I will endeavour to 
follow your advice, and turn it to fomething of 
ufe and moment $ if I have ftill life enough left 
to do any thing that is worth reading and pre- 
ferving. In the mean time I fhall be pleas'd to 
hear that you proceed in what you intend, with- 
out any fuch melancholy interruption as I have 
met with. Your mind is as yet unbroken by age 
and ill accidents, your knowledge and judgment 
are at the height: ufe them in writing fome- 
what thfct may teach the prefent and future 
times, and if not gain equally the applaufe of 
both, may yet raife the envy of the one, and fe- 
cure the admiration of the other. Employ not 
your precious moments, and great talents on 
little men and little things -, but chufe a fubjedt 
every way worthy of you, and handle it as you 
can, in a manner which no-body eife can equal 
or imitate. As for me, my abilities, if I ever 
had any, are not what they were : and yet I 
will endeavour to recoiled and employ them. 

gelidus tardante feneSia 
Sanguis hebet,frigentque effieto in corpore vires. 

However, I fliould be ingrateful to this place, 

if 
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if I did not own that I have gained upon the 
gout in the fouth of France, much more than I 
did at Paris: tho* even there I fenfibly improved. 
I believe my cure had been perfe&ed, but the 
carneft defirc of meeting One I dearly loved* 
called me abruptly to Montpclier ; where after 
continuing two months, under the cruel torture 
of a fad and fruitlefs expe&atkm, I wa9 forced 
at laft to take a long journey to Touloufe ; and 
even there I had mifs'd the perfon I fought, 
had fhe not, with great fpirit and courage, ven- 
tured all night up the Garonne to fee me, which 
fhe above ail things defired to do before (he died. 
By that means fhe was brought where I was, 
between feven and eight in the morning, and 
liv'd twenty hours afterwards, which time was 
not loft on either fide, but pafe'd in fuch a man^ 
ner as gave great fatisfaftidn to both, and fuch 
as on her part, every way became her circum* 
ftances and chara&er. For fhe had her fenfes 
to the very laft gafp, and exerted them to givd 
me, in thofe few hours, greater marks of Duty 
and Love than fhe had done in all her life-time, 
tho' fhe had never been wanting in either- The 
laft word6 fhe faid to me were the kindeft of all; 
a refle&ion on the goodnefs of God, which had 
allow'd us in this manner to meet once more, 
before we parted for ever. Not many minutes 

after 
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after that* flic laid herfelf on her pillow, in a 
fleeping pofture, 

• plkeidaque ihi Amtom fnm-te qutmt. 

Judge you, Sir* what I felt, and ftill feel on this 
occafion, and fpare me the trouble of defcribing 
it. At my Age, under my infirmities, among 
utter Strangers, how fhall I find out proper re- 
liefs and fupports ? I can have none, but thofe 
with which Reafon and Religion furnifli me, 
and thofe I lay hold on, and grafp as fail as I 
can. I hope that He, who laid the burden upon 
me (for wife and good purpofes no doubt) will 
enable me to bear it, in like manner, as I have 
born others, with fome degree of fortitude and 
firmneis. 

Y<m fee how ready . I am to relapfe into ait 
argument which I had quitted once before in 
this ktter. I (hall probably again commit the 
feme fault, if I continue to write ; and therefore 
I ftop fhort here, and with all fincerity, affection* 
and efteem, bid you adieu ! till we meet either 
in this wor|d, if God pleafes, or elfe in another* 

I am, &c« 
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LETTERS 

TO AND FROM 

Mr. GAY. 

From 1712 to 1732. 

1 ■ -11 - - 

LETTER L 

Binfield, Nov. 1 3 , 1 7 i i < 

YO U writ me a very kind Letter* £>me 
months ago, and told me you were, then 
upon the point of taking a journey into Dqyon- 
fhire. That hindered my anfwering you, arid I 
have fince feveral times inquired of you, with- 
out any fatisfadtion ; for fo I call the know- 
ledge of your welfare, or of any thing that con- 
cerns you. I paft two months in Suffex, and 
fince my return have been again very ill. I 
writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but 
had no anfwer to that point. Our friend Mr. 
Cromwell too has been filent all this year; I 
believe he has been difpleafed at fome or other 

of 
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of my freedoms a, which I very innocently 
take, and 4110ft with thofe I think moft my 
friends. But this I know nothing of 5 perhaps 
he may have opened to you : and if I know you 
right, you are of a temper to cement friend- 
fhips, and not to divide them. I really much 
love Mr. Cromwell, and have a true afle&ion 
for yourfelf, which, if I had any intereft in th6 
world, or power with thofe wholiave, I iftiould 
not be long without manifesting to you. I de- 
fire you will not, either out of modefty, 'or a 
vicious diftruft of another's value for you (thofe 
two eternal foes to merit) imagine that your 
letters and converfation are not always welcome 
to me. There is no man more intirely fond of 
good-nature or ingenuity than myfelf, and I 
have feen too much of thofe qualities in you to 
be any thing lefs than 

Your, &c. 



* We fee by the letters to 
Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. Pope 
ytts wont to railly him on 
his turn for trifling and pe- 
dantic critiqfm. So he loft 



his two early friends, Crom- 
well and Wycherley, by his 
zeal to correft the bad poe-r 
try of the one, and the ba4 
taite of the other. 
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LETTER II. 

Dec. 24, 171 2. 

IT has been my good fortune within this 
month paft, to hear more things that have 
pleasM me than (I think) almoft in all my time 
befide. But nothing upon my word has been 
lb home felt a fatisfaftion as the news you tell 
me of yourfeff : and you are not in the leaft 
miftaken, when you congratulate me upon yoiif 
own good fuccefs : for I have more people out 
of whom to be happy, than any ill-naturtt man 
can boaft of. I may with honefly affirm to you, 
that, notwithftanding the many inconveniencics 
and difadvantages they commonly talk of in the 
Res angujla domi y I have never found any other, 
than the inability of giving people of merit the 
only certain proof of our value for them, in do- 
ing them fome real fervice. For after all, if 
we could but think a little, fclf-love might make 
us philoibphers, and convince us quantuU indi- 
get Natura ! Ourfelves are eafily provided for j 
'tis nothing but the circumftantials, and the Ap- 
paratus or equipage of human life, that cofts fo 
much the furnilhing. Only what a luxurious 
man wants for horfes, and footmen, a good 
natur'd man wants for his friends, or the indi- 
gent. 

I (hall 
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1 {hall fee you this winter with much greater 
pleafure than I could the laft $ and, I hope, as 
much of your time, as your attendance on the 
Duchefs a will allow you to fpare to any friend, 
Will not be thought loft upon one who is as 
much fo as any man. I muft alfo put you in 
mind, tho' you are now fecretary to this Lady, 
that you are likewife fecretary to nine other 
Ladies, and are to write fometimes for them too. 
He who is forced to live wholly upon thofe 
Ladies favours is indeed in as precarious a con- 
dition as any He who does what Chaucer fays 
for fuftenance; but they are very agreeable 
companions, like other Ladies, when a maiv 
only pafles a night or fo with them at his leifure, 
and away. I am 

Your, &c. 



LETTER III. 

Aug. 23, 1713. 

IT U S T as I received yours, I was fet down to 
v write to you* with fome fhame that I had 
fo long deferred it. But I can hardly repent 
my negledt, when it gives me the knowledge 

• Duchefs of Monmouth, to whom he was juft then made 
Secretary. 

Vol. VIII. L how 
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how little you infift upon ceremony, and hott* 
.much a greater (hare in your memory I have* 
than I deferve. I have been near a week ia 
London, where I am like to remain, till I be- 
come, by Mr. Jervas's help, Ekgans Formarwt* 
SpeSiaton I begin to difcover beauties that 
were till now imperceptible to me. Emy cor- 
ner of an eye, or turn of a rtofe or ear, the 
finalleft degree of light or (hade on a cheek, or 
in a dimple, have charms to diftraft me, I no 
longer look upon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous, 
for admiring a Lady's fine tip of an ear and 
pretty elbow (as the Plain Dealer has it) but 
am in fome danger even from the ugly and dif- 
agreeable, fince they may have their retired 
beauties, in one trait or other about them. You 
may guefs in how uneafy a ftate I am, when 
every day the performances of others appear 
more beautiful and excellent, and my own more 
defpicable. I have thrown away three Dr. Swifts 
each of which was once my vanity, two Lady * 
Bridgwaters, a Duchefs of Montague, beiides 
half a dozen Earls, and one knight of the gar- 
ter. I have crucified Chrift over-again in effi£ 
gie, and made a Madona as. old as her mother 
St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous, 
I have rivaU'd St. Luke himfelf in painting, and 
as, 'tis faid, an angel came and finiihed his piece, 
fo, you would fwear, a devil put the laft hand to . * 

mine, 
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mine, 'tis fo begrim'd and fmutted. However 
I comfort myfelf with a Chriftian refle&ion, 
that I have not broken the commandment, for 
my pictures are not the Iikenefs of any thing iij, 
heaven above, or in earth below, or in the water 
under the earth. Neither will any body adore 
or worfhip them, except the Indians fhould 
have a fight of them, who, they t^|l us, wor- 
fliip certain idols purely for their uglinefs. 

I am very much recreated and refrefhed with 
the news of th« advancement of the Fan*, 
which, I doubt not, will delight the eye and 
fenfe of the fair, as long as that agreeable ma- 
chine fhall play in the hands of pofterity. * I- 
am glad your fan is mounted fo foon, but I 
would have you varnifh and glaze it at your 
leifure, and polifh the flicks as much as you can. 
You may then caufe it to be borne in the hands 
of both fexes, no iefs in Britain, than it is in 
China -> where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to 
fan himfelf cool after a debate, and a Statefman 
to hide his face with it when he tells a grave 
lie. 

I am, &c. 

* A Poem of Mr. Gay's, fo intitled. 



L 2 LET- 



148 LETTERS to and 

LETTER IV. 

Dear Mr. Gay, Sept. 23, 1714- 

WElcome to your native foil * ! welcome 
to your friends ! thrice welcome to me ! 
whether returned in glory, bleft with court -ia- 
tereft, the love and familiarity of the great, and 
fill'd with agreeable hopes ; or melancholy with 
dejedtion, contemplative of the changes of for- 
tune, and doubtful for the future : Whether • 
returned a triumphant Whig, or a defponding 
Tory, equally all hail ! equally beloved and 
welcome to me! , If happy, lam to partake in 
your elevation ; if unhappy, you have ftill a 
warm corher in my heart, and a retreat at Bin- 
field in the word of times at your fervice. If you 
are a Tory, or thought fo by any man, I know 
it can proceed from nothing but your gratitude 
to a few people who endeavour'd to ferve you, 
and whofe politics were never your concern. If 
you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and, as I 
think, your 'principles and mine (as brother 
poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Liberty, I 
I know you will be an honeft man, and an in- 



a In the beginning of this 
year Mr. Gay went over to 
Hanover with the Earl of 
Clarendon, who was fent thi- 
ther by O^Anae. On her death 



they returned to England : 
and it was on this occafion 
that Mr. Pope met him with 
this friendly welcome. 

offenfive 
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offenfive one. Upon the whole, I know, you 
are incapable of being fo much of either party as 
to be good for nothing. Therefore, once more, 
whatever you are, or in whatever ftate you are, 
all, hail! 

One or two of your own friends complain'd* 
they had heard nothing from you fince the 
Queen's death $ 1 told them no man living lov'd 
Mr. Gay better than I, yet I had not once writ-' 
ten to him in all his voyage. This I thought a 
convincing proof, how truly one may be a friend 
to another without telling him fo every month. 
But they had reafons too themfelves to alledge 
in your excufej as men who really value one 
another, will never want fuch as make their 
friends and themfelves eafy. The late Univer- 
fal concern in public affairs, threw us all into a 
hurry of fpirits : even I, who am more a Philo- 
fopher than to expedt any thing from any Reign, 
was born away with the current, and full of the 
expectation of the Succeflbr * During your jour- 
neys I knew not whither to aim a letter after 
you 5 that was a fort of fhooting flying : add to 
this the demand Homer had upon me, to write 
fifty verfes a day, befides learned notes, all which 
are at a conclusion for this year. Rejoice with 
me, O my friend, that my labour is over 5 come 
and make merry with me in much feafting ; 
We will feed among the lilies (by the lilies I 
L 3 mean 
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mean the Ladies). Are not the Rofalinda's of 
Britain as charming as the Bloufalinda s of the 
Hague ? or have the two great Paftoral poets of 
our nation renounced love at the fame time ? 
for Philips, immortal Philips hath deferted, yea, 
and in a ruftic manner kicked, his Rofalind. 
Dr. Parnelle and I have been infeparable ever 
fince you went. We are now at the Bath, 
where (if you are not, as I heartily hope, better 
engaged) your coming would be the greateft 
pleafure to us in the world. Talk not of ex*, 
pences : Homer (hall fupport his children. I 
beg a line from you direfted to the poft-houfe 
in Bath. Poor Parnelle is in an ill ftate of 
health. 

Pardon me if I add a word of advice in the 
poetical way. Write fomething on the King, 
pr Prince, or Princefs. On whatfoever foot you 
may be with the court, this can do no harm— 
1 {hall never know where to end, and am con- 
founded in the many things I have to fay to you, 
tho* they all amount but to this, that I am en- 
tirely, as ever, 

Your, &e. 



LET- 
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LETTER V,, 

London, Nov. 8, 17 17. 

I AM extremely glad to find by a Letter of 
yours to Mr. Fortefcue, that you have re- 
ceived one from me ; and I beg you to keep as 
the greateft pf curiofjties, that letter of mine 
which you received, and I never writ. 

But the truth is, that we were made here to 
expedt you in a fhort time, that I was upon the 
ramble moft part of the Summer, and have 
conclude4 the feafon in grief, for the death of 
piy poor father. 

I (hall not enter into a detail of my concerns 
»nd troubles, for two reaibns* becaufe I am 
really affli<9ted and need no airs of grief, and be- 
caufe they are not the concerns and troubles of 
any but myfelf. But I think you (without too 
great a compliment) enough my friend, to be 
pleas'd to know he died eafily, without a groan, 
or the ficknefs of two minutes ; in a word, as 
ftlently and peacefully as he lived* 

Sic mihi contingat vivere,Jicque mori 1 

I am not in the humour to fay gay things, 

jior in the afFedtation of avoiding them. I can't 

pretend to entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, 

§s you have done both toy Lord Burlington and 

h 4 me, 
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me, by your letter to Mr. Lowndes *. I am 
only forry you have no greater quarrel to Mr. 
Lowndes, and wifh you paid fbme hundreds a 
year to the land-tax. That gentleman is lately 
become an inoffenfive perfon to me too ; fo that 
we may join heartily in our addreffes to him, 
and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that good 
done to the nation and government, to which 
we contribute nothing ourfelves. 

I fhould not forget to acknowledge your let- 
ter fent from Aix ; you told me then that writ- 
ing was not good with the waters, and, I find 
fince, you are of my opinion, that 'tis as bad 
without the waters. But, I fancy, it is not 
writing but thinking, that is fo bad with the 
waters ; and then you might write without any 
manner of prejudice, if you writ like our bro- 
ther Poets of thefe days. 

The Duchefs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stan- 
hope, Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't 
tell who elfe, had your letters : Dr. Arbuthndt 
and I expedt to be treated like Friends. I 
would fend my fervices, to Mr. Pulteney, but 
that he is out of fevoyir at court ; and make 
fome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if fhe were 
not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me (he 



a A Poem intituled, To my 
ingenious and worthy friend 
If. Lowndes, E/j; Author of 



that celebrated treat ife in Fe^ 
Ko, calTd the Land-Tax- 
Bill, . . " 
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has as much out-fhin'd all the French ladies, as 
ihe did the Englifh before : I am forry for it, 
becaufe it will be detrimental to our holy reli- 
gion, if heretical women fliould eclipfe thofe 
Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whofe eyes 
alone lie all the .hopes We can have, of gaining 
fuch fine gentlemen as you to our church. 

Your, &c. 

I wifh you joy of the birth of the young 
prince, becaufe he is the only prince we have, 
from whom you have had no expectations anci 
no difappointments. 



L E T T E R VI. 

From Mr. Gay to Mr. F— ~ . 

Stanton-Harcourt, Aug. 9, 17 18. 

TH E only news that you can expedt to 
have from me here, is news from hea- 
ven, for I am quite out of the world, and there 
is fcarce any thing can reach me except the 
noife of thunder, which undoubtedly you have 
heard too. We have read in old authors of 
high towers levell'd by it to the ground, while 
the humble valleys have efcap'd : the only thing 
that is proof againft it is the laurel, which, how- 
ever, 
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ever, I take to be no great fecurity to the brain* 
of modern authors. But to let you fee that the 
contrary to this often happens, I mud acquaint 
you, that the higheft and moil extravagant heap 
of towers in the uniycrfe, which is in this neigh- 
bourhood, iland ftill undefaced, while a cock 
pf barley in our next field has been confumed 
to afhes. Would to God that this heap of bar- 
ley had been all that had perifhed ! for unhap- 
pily beneath t^is little ihelter fat two much 
piore conftant Lovers than ever were found in 
Romance under the (hade of a beech-tree, John 
Hewet was a well-fet man of about five and 
twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather callecf 
comely than beautiful, and was about the fame 
age. They had pafs'd thro 1 tlje various labours 
of the year together, with the greateft fatisfac- 
tion ; if ifye mUk'd, 'twas his morning and even-s 
ing care, to bring the cows to her hand -> it wag 
but laft fair that he bought her a prefent of 
green iilk for her ftraw hat, and the pofie on 
her filver ring was of his chufing. Their love 
was the talk of the whole neighbourhood; for 
fcandal never affirm'd, that they had any other 
views than the lawful pofleflion of each other 
in marriage. It was that very morning that he 
had obtained the confent of her parents, and it 
was but till the next week that they were tq 
wait to be happy. Perhaps in the intervals of 

theif 
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thpir work they were now talking of the wed- 
ding cloaths, and John was fuiting feveral forts 
of poppies and field flowers to her complexion, 
to chufe her a Jtnot for the wedding-day. 
While they were thus bufied, (it was on the 
laft of July between two or three in the after r 
poon) the clouds grew black, and fuch a ftorm 
pf lightning and thunder enfued, that all the 
labourers made the beft of their way to what 
fhelter the trees and hedges afforded. Sarah 
was frightned, $nd fell down in a fwoon on a 
heap of barley. John, who never feparated 
from her, fat down by her fide, having raked 
together two or three heaps, the better to fecure 
her from the ftorm. Immediately there was 
heard fo loud a crack, as if heaven had fplit 
afunder ; every one was now follicitous for the 
fafety of his neighbour, and called to one ano- 
ther throughout the field : No anfwer being re- 
turned to thofe who called to our Lovers, they 
ftept to the place where they lay; they per- 
perceived the barley all in a fmoke, and then 
foied this faithful pair : John with one arm 
about Sarah's neck, and the other held over 
her, as to fkreen her from the lightning. They 
were ftruck dead, and ftifFend in this tender 
pofture. Sarah's left eye-brow was fingcd, and 
there appeared a black fpot on her breaft : her 
lover was all over black, but not the leaft figns 
of 
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of life were found in either. Attended by their 
melancholy companions, they were convey 'd to 
the town, and the next day were interred in Stan- 
ton-Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord Harcourt, 
at Mr. Pope's and my requeft, has caufed a 
ftone to be placed over them, upon condition that 
we furnifh'd the Epitaph, which is as follows ; 

When Eaftern lovers feed the furiral fire *, 
On the fame pile the faithful pair expire : - 
Here pitying Heavn that virtue mutual founds 
Andblafted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts fofincere th 'Almighty Jaw well pleas d. 
Sent his own lightning, and the vi Slims feizd. 

But my Lord is apprehenfive the country peo- 
ple will not underftand this, and Mr. Pope fays 
he'll make one with ibmething of Scripture in 
it, and with as little of poetry as Hopkins and 
Sternhold a. Your, &c, 

» The Epitaph was this, 

Near this place lie the bodies of 
John Hewet and Mary Dre;w, 

an induftrious young Man 

and Virtuous Maiden of this Parilh; 

Who being at Harveft- Work 

(with feveral others) 

were in one inftadt killed by Lightning 

the laft day of July 17 18. 

Think not, by rig'rous Judgment feiz'd, 

A pair fo faithful could expire 5 
Viftims fo pure Heav'n faw well pleas'd, 
Aud faatch'd them in ecleftial fire. 

Live 
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LETTER VII. 

Dear Gay, Sept. u, 1722. 

I Thank you for remembering me ; I would 
do my beft to forget myfelf, but that, I 
find, your idea is fo clofely connected to me, 
that I muft forget both together, or neither. I 
am forry I could not have a glympfe either of 
you, or of the Sun (your father) before you 
went for Bath : But now it pleafes me to fee 
him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve 
in mind that he has one on this fide of the 
world who loves him 5 and that there are more 
men and women in the univerfe than Mr. Gay 
and my Lady Duchefs. There are ladies in 
.and about Richmond, that pretend to value 
him and yourfelf 5 and one of them at leaft 
may be thought to do it without affedtation, 
namely Mrs. Howard. 

Pray confult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. 
Cheyne, to what exadt pitch your belly may be 
fufFered to fwell, not to outgrow theirs, who 
are, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. Arbuthnot 

Live well, and fear no fudden fate ; 

When God calls Virtue to the grave, 
Alike 'tis juftice foon or late, 

Mercy alike to kill or fave. 

Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, 
And face the flafh that melts the ball. 

that 
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that even pigeon-pyes and hogs-puddings are 
thought dangerous by our governors $ for thofe 
that have been fent to the Bifliop of Rochefter 
are open'd and prophanely pry'd into at the 
Tower : 'Tis the firfl: time dead pigeons have 
been fufpe&ed of carrying intelligence. To be 
ferious, you and Mr. Congreve and the Dodtor 
will be fenfible of my concern and furprize at 
his commitment, whofe welfare is as much my 
concern as any friend's I have. I think myfelf 
a moft unfortunate wretch : I no fooncr love, 
and, upon knowledge, fix my efteem to any 
man ; but he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or is 
fent to imprifonment like the Bifhop. God fend 
him as well as I wifh him, manifeft him to be 
as innocent as I believe him, and make ail his 
enemies know him as well as I do, that they 
may think of him as well ! 

If you apprehend this period to be of any 
danger in being addreffed to you, tell Mr. Con- 
greve or the Dodtor, it is writ to them. I am 

Your, &c. 

LETTER VIII. 

July 13, 1722. 

I Was very much pleas'd, not to fay obliged, 
. by your kind letter, which fiifiiciently • 
warm'd my heart to have anfwteed it fooner, 

had' 
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Ixad I not been deceived (a way one often is 
deceived) by hearkening to women ; who told 
rnc that both Lady Burlington and yourfelf 
were immediately to return from Tunbridge, 
and that my Lord was gone to bring you back. 
The world furniflies us with too many examples 
of what you complain of in yours, and, I allure 
you, none of them touch and grieve me fo 
much as what relates to you. I think your 
fentiments upon it are the very fame I fhouid 
entertain : I wifh thofc we call great men had 
die fame notions, but they are really the moft 
little creatures in the world ; and die moft in- 
terefted, in all but one point $ which is, that 
they want judgment a to know their greateft 
intereft, to encourage and chufe honeft men for 
their friends. 

I have not once feen the perfon you com- 
plain of, whom I have of late thought to be, as 
the Apoftle admonifheth, one flefh with hi9 
wife. 

Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord 
Burlington, whom I have long known to have 
aibronger bent of mind to be all that is good 
and' honourable, than alraoft any one of his 
rank. 



^'Jnftdad of— that they 
jwant judgment % propriety of 
cxprefficm reqtB^firj&wld 

• • -7 ' 



' have faU — there where they 
want judgment: 

I have 



;■* 
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I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke* 
tho' I hope to have fpeedily a fuller opportu- 
nity, he returning for Flanders and France next 
month. 

Mrs. Howard has writ you fbmething or 
other in a letter, which, fhe fays, fhe repents. 
She has as much good nature as if fhe had never 
feen any ill nature, and had been bred among 
lambs and turtle-doves, inftead of Princes and 
court-ladies. 

By the end of this week, Mr. Fortefcue will 
pafs a few days with me : we fhall remember 
you in our potations, and wifti you a fiflier with 
us, on my grafs-plat. In the mean time we 
wi(h you fuccefs as a fiflier of women at the 
Wells, a rejoycer of the comfortlefs and widow, 
and a play-fellow of the maiden. I am 

Your, &c. 



LETTER IX. 

Sept. ii, 1722. 

T Think it obliging in you to defirc an account 
A of my health. The truth is, I have never 
been in a worfe ftate in my life, and find 
whatever I have try'd as a remedy fo ineffec- 
tual, that I give myfelf entirely over. I wifh 
your health may be fet perfe&Iy right by the 

waters* 
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Waters : and^ be affured, I not only wifh that, 
and every thing elfe for you, as common friends 
Wifh, but with a zeal not ufual among thofc 
we call fo. I am always glad to hear of, and 
from you ; always glad to fee you, whatever ac- 
cidents or amufements have interven'd to make 
me do either lefs than ufual. I not only fre- 
quently think of you, but conftantly do my beft 
to make others do it, by mentioning you to all 
your acquaintance. I defire you to do the fame 
for me to thofe you are now with : do me what 
you think juftice in regard to thofe who are my 
friends, and if there are any, whom I have un- 
willingly deferved fo little of as to be my ene- 
mies, I don't defire you to forfeit their opinion* 
or your own judgment in any cafe. Let time 
convince thofe who know me not, that I am an 
inoffenfive perfon ; tho' (to fay truth) I don't 
care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in, at ieaft to one 
that is never to have health a week together. I 
have been made to exped: Dr. Arbuthnot in 
town this fortnight or elfe I had written to him. 
If he, by never writing to me, feems to forget 
me, I confider I do the fame feemingly to him, 
and yet I don't believe he has a more fincere 
friend in the world than I am : therefore I will 
think him mine. I am his, Mr. Congreve's, 
and Your, &c. 

Vol VIII. M LET- 
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LETTERX, 

I Faithfully aflure you, in the midft of that 
melancholy with which I have been ife long 
encompafled, in an hourly expe&atiom atoaoft 
of my Mother's death ; there was no circiim- 
ftance that rendered it more unfupportable to 
me, than that I could not leave her to fee yon* 
Your own prefent efcape from fo imminent 
danger, I pray God may prove" lefs precarious 
than my poor Mother s can be ; whafe life at 
beft can be but a fhort reprieve* or a longer 
dying. , But I fear, even that is more than God 
will pleafe to grant me ; for, thefe two days paft> 
her moil dangerous fymptoms ape returned up- 
on her ; and, unlels there be a fudden change, 
I muft in a few days, if not in a few hours, be 
deprived of her. In the affli&ing profped: be- 
fore me, I know nothing that can fa much al- 
leviate it as the view now given me (Heaven 
grant it may incrcafe !) cf your recovery. In 
the iincerity of my heart, I am excefiively con- 
cern^, not to be able to pay you, dear Gay„ 
any part of the debt, I very gratefully remem- 
ber, I owe you on a like fad occaiion^ when you 
was here comforting me in her laft great Illnefs* 
May your health augment as faft as, I fear, hers 
muft decline : I believe that would be very faft 
—may the life that is added to you be part in 

good 
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good fortune and tranquillity, rather of your 
own giving to yourfelf, than from any expedi- 
tions or truft in others. May you and I live, 
together, without wifhing more felicity or ac- 
quisitions than Friendfhip can give and receive 
without obligations to Greatnefs.' God keep 
you, and three or four more of thofe I have 
known as long, that I may have fomething worth 
the Surviving my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, 
and believe me (while you live and while I 
live) 

Your, &c. 

As I told you in my laft letter, I repeat it in 
this : Do not think of writing to me. The 
Dodtor, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Blount give me 
daily Recounts of you. 



LETTER XL 

Sunday Night. 

I Truly rejoice to fee your hand-writing, tho' 
I feared the trouble it might give you. I 
wifh I had not known that you are ftill fo ex- 
ceffively weak. Every day for a week paft I 
had hopes of being able in a day or two more to 
fee you. But my Mother advances not at all, 
gains no Strength, and feems but upon the whole 
Mi to 
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to wait for the next cold day to throw her into 
a Diarrhoea, that muft, if it return, carry her off. 
This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not 
dare to go a day from her, left that fhould prove 
to be her laft. God fend you a fpeedy recovery, 
and fuch a total one as, at your time of life, 
may be expected. You need not call the few. 
words I writ to you, either kind, or good ; that 
wag, and is, nothing. But whatever I have in 
my nature of kindnefs, I really have for you, 
and whatever good I could do, I would, among 
the very firft, be glad to do to you. In your 
circumftance the old Roman farewei is proper, 
Vive memor nojlri. Your, &c. 

I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, 
between whom and me two letters have pafs'd 
concerning you. 



LETTER XII. 

NO words can tell you the great concern I 
feel for you ; I affure you it was not, 
and is not leffened, by the immediate apprehen- 
fion I have now every day lain under of lofing 
my Mother. Be affur'd, no duty lefs than thai; 
fhould have kept me one day from attending 
your condition : I would come and take a room 

by 
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by you at Hampftead, to be with you daily, 
Were fhe not ftill in danger of death. I have 
conftantly had particular accounts of you from 
the Dodtor, which have not ceas'd to alarm me 
yet.. God preferve your life, and reftore your 
health. I really beg it for my own fake, for I 
feel I love you more than I thought in health, 
tho' I always loved you a great deal. If I am 
fo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers 
heard for you, I hope we may live moft of our 
remaining days together. If, as I believe, the 
air of a better clime, as the fouthern part of 
France, may be thought ufeful for your re- 
covery, thither I would go with you infallibly ; 
and it is very probable we might get the Dean 
with us, who is in that abandon'd ftate already 
in which I (hall fhortly be, as to v other cares and 
duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your fuf- 
ferings Will permit : God is a better friend than 
a Court -, even any honeft man is a better. I 
promife you my entire friendfhip in all events, 
heartily praying for your recovery. 

Your, &c. 

Do not write, if you are ever fo able : the 
Dodtor tells me all. 



M * LET- 
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LETTER XIII. 

I Am glad to hear of the progrefs of your 
recovery, and the oftner I hear it, the bet- 
ter, when it becomes eafy to you to give it me. 
I fo well remember the confolation you were to 
me in my Mother's former illnefs, that it dou- 
bles my concern at this time not to be able to 
be with you, or you able to be with me. Had 
I loft her, I would have been no where elfe but 
with you during your confinement. I have now 
paft five weeks without once going from home, 
and without any company but for three or four 
of the days* Friends rarely ftretch their kind* 
nefs fo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolinghroke 
and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to vifit me : 
the reft (except Mrs. Blount once) were con~ 
tented to fend meflages. I never pafled fo me- 
lancholy a time, and now Mr. CongnSVe's death 
touches me nearly. It was twenty years and 
more that I have known him : Every year car- 
ries away fomething dear with it, till we outlive 
all tenderneffes, and become wretched indivi- 
duals again as we begun. Adieu ! This is my 
birth-day, and this is my refle&ion upon it. 

With added days if life give nothing new, 
But i like a Sieve, let evry Pleafure thro ; 

Some 
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Some Joy JIM hft\ as each vain Tear runs oer, 
And all we gain, fome fad Reflection more ! 
Is this a Birth-day ? — 'Tis, alas ! too clear % 
1( Tis but the Furiral of another Tear. 

Your, &c. 

LETTER XIV. 
To the Honourable Mrs. . 

June ao. 

WE cannot omit taking this occafion to 
congratulate you upon the encreafe of 
your family, for your cow is this morning very 
happily deliver'd of the better fort, I mean a 
female calf 5 fhe is as like her mother as (he 
can ftare. All Knights Errants Palfreys were 
diftinguifh'd by lofty names : we fee no reafon 
why a Paftoral Lady's fheep and calves fhould 
want naijaes of the fofter found: we have there- 
fore given her the name of Caefar's wife, Calf- 
urnia : imagining, that as Romulus and Remus 
were fuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was 
fuckled by a cow, from whence fhe took that 
name. In order to celebrate this birth-day, we 
had a cold dinner at Marble-hill a , Mrs. Sufan 
offered us wine upon the occafion, and upon 

a Mrs. Howard's houfe. 

M 4 fuch 
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4uch an occafion we could not refiife it. Our 
entertainment cohfifted of flefh and fifh, and 
the lettice of a Greek Ifland' call'd Cos. We 
have fome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, 
to celebrate the day after the birth-day, and on 
Friday to celebrate the day after that, where 
we intend to entertain Dean Swift ; becaufe we 
think your hall the moft delightful room in the 
world, except that where you are. If it was 
not for you, we would forfwear all courts j and 
really it is the moft mortifying thing in nature, 
that we can neither get into the court to live 
with you, nor you get into the country to live 
with us s fo we will take up with what we can 
get that belongs to you, and make ourfelves as 
happy as we can in your houfe. 

I hope we fhail be brought into no worfe 
company, when you all come to Richmond : 
for whatever our friend Gay may wifh as to.get- 
ting into Court, I difclaim it, and defire to fee 
nothing of the court but yourfelf, being wholly 
and folely 

Your, &c. 



UT, 
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LETTER XV. 

July 21. 

YO U have the fame fhare in my memory 
that good things generally have y I al-» 
ways know (whenever I refleft) that you fhould 
be in my mind} only I refled: too feldom, 
However, you ought to allow me the indulgence 
J allow all my friends (and if I did not, they 
would take it) in confideration that they have 
other avocations, which may prevent the proofs 
of their remepibering me, tho' they preferve 
for me all the friendship and good-will which I 
fleferve from them. In like manner I expedt 
from you, that my paft life of twenty years may 
be fet againft the omiffion of ( perhaps ) one 
month : and if you complain of this to any 
other, 'tis you are in the fpleen, and not I in the 
wrong. If you think this letter fplenetic, con- 
fider I have juft received the news of the death 
of a friend, whom I efteem'd almoft as many 
years as you ; poor Fenton. He died at Eaft- 
hamftead, of indolence and inactivity -, let it not 
be your fate, but ufe exercife. I hope the Du- 
phefs a will take care of you in this refped:, and 
pither make you gallop after her, or teize you 

! Of Quccnlbcrry. 

enough 
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enough at home to ferve inftead of exercife 
abroad. Mrs. Howard is fo concernd about 
you, and fo angry at me for not writing to you, 
and at Mrs. Blount for not doing the fame, 
that I am piqu d with jealoufy and envy at you, 
and hate you as much as if you had a great 
place at court ; which you will confefs a proper 
caufe of envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, 
or unpenfion'd. But to fet matters even, I own 
I love you ; and own, I am, as I ever was, and 
juft as I ever (hall be, 

Your, &e. 



LETTER XVI. 

Dear Sir, 0&. 6, 1727. 

I Have many years ago magnify d in my own 
mind, ^and repeated to you, a ninth Beati- 
tude, added to the eighth in the Scripture; 
iC Blefled is he who expe&s nothing, for he 
" (hall never be difappointed." I could find 
in my heart to congratulate you on this happy 
difmiflion from all Court dependance ; I dare 
fay I fhall find you the better and the honefter 
man for it, many years hence : very probably 
the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the 
bargain. You are happily rid of many curfed 
ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and vicious 

Habits, 
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Habits, of which few or no men efcape the in- 
fection, who are hackney'd and tramelled in the 
ways of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the 
lackies of Princes) and Ladies (the fools of 
Peers) will fmile on you the lefs ; but men of 
worth, and real friends, will look on you the 
better. There is a thing, the only thing which 
Kings and Queens cannot give you (for they 
have it not to give) Liberty, and which is worth 
all they have $ which, as yet, I thank God, 
Englifhmen need not aik from their hands. 
You will enjoy that, and your own integrity, 
and the fatisfa&ory confcioufnefs of having not 
merited fuch graces from courts as are beftow'd 
only on the mean, fervile, flattering, interefted, 
and undeferving. The only fteps to the favour 
of the Great are fuch complacencies, fuch com- 
pliances, fuch diftant decorums, as delude them 
in their vanities, or engage them in their paflions. 
He is their greateft favourite, vpho is the falfeft : 
and when a man by fuch vile gradations, ar- 
rives at the height of grandeur and power, he is 
then at beft but in a circumftance to be hated, 
and in a condition to be hanged, for ferving their 
ends : So many a Minifter has found it ! 

I believe you did not want advice in the let- 
ter you fent by my Lord Grantham ; I prefume 
you writ it not, without : and you could not 
have better, if I guefs right at the perfon who 

agreed 
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agreed to your doing it, in refpeft to any De- 
cency you ought to obferve : for I take that per- 
fon to be a perfedt judge of decencies and forms. 
I am not without fears even on that perfons ac- 
count : I think it a bad omen : but what have 
I to do with Court-omens ? — Dear Gay, adieu. 
I can only add a plain uncourtly fpeech : While 
you are no body's fervant, you may be any one's 
friend -, and, as fuch, I embrace you, in all con- 
ditions of life. While I have a {hilling, you 
{hall have fix-pence, nay eight-pence, if I can 
contrive to live upon a groat, I am faithfully 

Your, &c. 



LETTER XVII. 

From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pope. 

Aug. 2, 1728. 
JHpWAS two or three weeks ago that I 
X writ you a letter -, I might indeed have 
done it fooner ; I thought of you every poft- 
day upon that account, and every other day 
upon fome account or other. I mult beg you 
to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind 
way of thinking of me, which I have heard of 
more than once from our friend at court, who 
feem'd in the letter {he writ to be in high health 
and fpirits, Confidering the multiplicity of plea- 

fures 
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fures and delights that one is over-ran with in 
thofe places, I wonder how any body hath health 
and fpirits enough to fupport them : I am hear- 
tily glad fhe has, and whenever I hear fo, I find 
it contributes to mine. You fee I am not free 
from dependance, tho' I have lefs attendance 
than I had formerly ; for a great deal of my 
own welfare ftill depends upon hers. Is the 
widow's houfe to fye difpos'd of yet ? I have not 
given up my pretenfions to the Dean ; if it was 
to be parted with, I wifh one of us had it 5 I 
hope you wifh fo too, and that Mrs. Blount 
and Mrs. Howard wifli the fame, and for the 
very fame reafon that I wifh it. All I could 
hear of you of late hath been by advertifemehts 
in news-papers, by which one would think the 
race of Curls was multiplied ; and, by the indig- 
nation fuch fellows fhow againft you, that you 
have more merit than any body alive could have. 
Homer himfelf hath not been worfe us'd by the 
French. I am to tell you that the Duchefs 
makes you her compliments, and is always in- 
clin'd to like any thing you do -, that Mr. Con- 
greve admires, with me, your fortitude: and 
loves, not envies, your performance, for we are 
not Dunces. Adieu. 



JiET- 
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LETTER XVIH. 

April 18, 1730* 

IF my friendfhip were as efFe&ual as it is 
fincere, you would be one of thofe people 
who would be vaftly advantag'd and enrich'd 
by it. I ever honoured thofe Popes who were 
mod famous for Nepotifm, 'tis a fign that the 
old fellows loved Somebody, which is not 
ufual in fiich advanced years. And I now ho- 
nour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenfive 
bounty and goodnefs to his private friends and 
relations. But it vexes me to the heart when I 
reflect, that my friendfhip is fo much lefs effec- 
tual than theirs j nay fo utterly ufelefs that it 
cannot give you any thing, not even a dinner at 
this dfftancte, nor help the General, whom I 
greatly love, to catch one fifh. My only con- 
folation is to think you happier than myfelf, 
and to begin to envy you, which is next to 
hating you (an excellent remedy for love.) How 
comes it that Providence has been fo unkind to 
me (who am a greater otgedt of compaffion 
than any fat man alive) that I am forced to drink 
wine, while you riot in water, prepar'd with 
oranges by the hand of the Duchefs of Queenf- 
berry ? that I am condemn'd to live by a high- 
way fide, like an old Patriarch, receiving all 

guefis, where my portico (as Virgil has it) 

3 Mane 
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Mane falutantum tot is vomit adibus undam % 

while you are wrapt into the Idaiian Groves, 
fprinkled with rofe- water, and live in imrragc, 
balm, and burnet, up to the chin, with the Du- 
chefs of Queenfbefry ? that I am doom'd to 
the drudgery of dining at court with the ladies 
in waiting at Windfor, while you are happily 
banifh'd with the Duchefs of Queenft>erry ? So 
partial is fortune in her difpenfations i for I de- 
ferv'd ten times more to be banifh'd than you, 
and I know fome Ladies who merit' it better 
than even her Grace. After this I muft not 
name any, who dare do fo much for you as 
to fend you their fervices. But one there is, 
who exhorts me often to write to you, I fup- 
pofe, to prevent or excufe her not doing it 
herfelf; (he feems (for that is all 111 fay for 
a courtier) to wiih you mighty well. An- 
other, who is no courtier, frequently mentions 
you, and does certainly wifh you well — I fancy, 
after all, they both do fo. 

I writ to Mr. Fortefcue and told him the 
pains you took to fee him. The Dean is well * 
I have had many accounts of him from Irifh 
evidence, but only two letters thefe four months, 
in both which you are mentiond kindly : he is 
in the north of Ireland, doing I know not what, 
with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland always 
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fpeaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, wondering 
at the fuperior carnivoracity of our friend : he 
plays now with the old Duchefs,nay dines with 
her, after fhe has won all his money. Other 
news I know not, but that Counfellor Bick- 
ford has hurt himfelf, and has the ftrongeft 
waiking-ftaff I ever faw. He intends fpeedily 
to make you a vifit with it at Amesbury. I am 
my Lord Duke's, my Lady Dijchefs's, Mr. Dor- 
mer's, General Dormer's, and 

Your, &e< 



LETTER XIX. 

Sept. 11, 1730. 

I May with great truth return your fpeech, 
that I think of you daily ; oftener iiideed 
than is confiftent with the character of a rea- 
fonable man, who is rather to make himfelf 
eafy with the things and men that are about 
him, than uneafy for thofe which he wants. 
And you, whofe abfence is in a manner perpe- 
tual to me, ought rather to be remembred as a 
good man gone, than breathed after as one liv- 
ing. You are taken from us here to be laid 
up in a more blefTed ftate with fpirits of a 
higher kind : fuch I reckon his Grace and her 

Grace, 
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Grace, fince their banifliment from an earthly 
court to a heavenly one* in, each other and their 
Friends ; for, I conclude^ none but true friends 
will confort or affociate with them afterwards. 
I can't but look upon myfelf (fo unworthy as a 
man of Twitnam feems, to be rank'd with fuch 
redlify'd and fublimated beings as you) as a fe- 
parated fpirit too from Courts and courtly fop- 
peries. But, I own, not altogether fo diverted 
of terrene matter, nor altogether fb fpiritualized, 
as to be worthy admiffion to your depths of re- 
tirement and contentment. I am tugg'd back 
to the world and its regards too often 5 and no 
wonder, when my retreat is but ten miles from 
the Capital. I am within ear-fhot of reports, 
within the vortex of lies and cenfures. I hear 
fometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the ca- 
lumniators of virtue, the jokers at reafon and 
religion. I prefume thefe are creaturefs and 
filings is unknown fo you, as we of this dirty 
orb are to the inhabitants of the planet Jupiter; 
except a few fervent prayers reach you on the 
wings of the poft, from two or three of your 
zealous votaries at this diftance $ as one Mrs. 
H. who lifts up her heart now and then to you, 
from the midft of the Colluvies and fink of hu- 
man greatnefs at W — r ; one Mrs. B. that fan- 
cies you may remember her while you liv'd in 
your mortal and too tranfitory ftate at Peterfham; 
Vol. VIII. N one 
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ione Lord fi. who admir'd the Ducfoofc bqfac 
ihe grew a <>oddefs ; and a few others. 

To defcend now to tell you what ace vw 
wants, our complaints, and our miferi^s heire ; 
I muft ferkwfly fay, the lofs of any one good 
woman is too great to be born eafily : ,a$d fgwr 
Mrs. Rollinfon, tho* a. private woman, was fuck. 
Her husband is gone into Oxfordshire very w 
lancholy, and thence to the Bath, to live on, Got 
fuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu. Write ft> 
me as often as you will, and (to encourage you) 
I will write as feldom as if you did not. Be- 
lieve me 

Your, &c. 



LETTER XX. 

Dear Sir, OGt. i, 1730. 

T Am fomething like the fun at this feafon, 
A withdrawing from the world, but meaning 
it mighty well, and refolving to fhine whenever 
I can again. But I fear the clouds of a kmg 
winter will overcome me to fuch a degree, that 
any body will take a farthing candle for a bet- 
ter guide, and more ferviceable companion. 
My friends may remember my brighter days, 
but wiil think (like the Irishman) that the twon 
is a better thing when once I am gone. I dwt 

fay 
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tfoy this with any ailufion to my poetical capa- 
city as a fen of Apollo, b^t in my companiona- 
ble one (if you'll fuffer me to ufe a phrafe of 
the Earl of Clarendon's) for I (hall fee or be 
ieen of few of you this winter. I am grown 
too feint to do any good, or to give any plea- 
fare. I not only, as Dryden finely fays, feel 
my notes decay as a poet, but feel my fpirits 
flag as a companion, and (hall return again to 
where I firft began, my books. I have been 
putting my library in order, and enlarging the 
chimney in it, with equal intention to warm my 
mind and body (if I can) to fome life. A 
friend (a woman friend, God help me !) with 
whom I have fpent three or four hours a day 
thefe fifteen years, advifed me to pafs more time 
in my ftudies : I refleded, fhe mud have found 
fome reafon for this admonition, and concluded 
ihe would complete all her kindneffes to me by 
returning me to the employment I am fitteft 
for; converfation with the dead, the old, and 
the worm-eaten. 

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a 
beatify 'd fpirit, comparing your life with my 
ftupid ftate. For as to my living at Windfor 
with the ladies, &c. it is all a dream j I was 
there but two nights, and all the day out of that 
company. I (hall certainly make as little court 
to others as they do to me *, and that will be 
N 2 none 
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none at all. My Fair-weather friends of the 
furfimer are going away for London, and I (hall 
fee them and the butter-flies together, if I liffc 
till next year; which I wolild not defire to dt>, 
if it were only for their fakes- But we that are 
writers, ought to love pofterity, that pofterity' 
may love us ; and I would willingly live to fee 
the children of the prefent race, merely in hope 
they may be a little wifer than their Parents. 

. I arti, &c. 

**• f 

LETTER XXI. 

IT is true that I write to you very feldoiri, 
and have no pretence of writing which fatis- 
fies rtie, becaufe I have nothing to fay that can 
give you much pleafure : only merely that I 
am in being, which in truth is of little confe- 
quence to one ffoiti whbfe convocation I aia 
cut off by fuch accidents or engagements as fe- 
parate us. I continue, and ever ihall, to wiih 
you all good and happinefs r I wifh that loinc 
lucky event might fet you in a ftate of eafe and 
independency all at once ! and that I might livfc 
to fee you as happy, as this filly world and for* 
tune can make any one. Are we never to live 
together more, as once we did ? I find my life , 
ebbing apace, and my affe&ions ftrengthening 
as my age encreafes -, not that I am worfe, but 

. - better, 
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better, in my health than laft winter; but my 
mind finds no amendment nor improvement, 
nor fupport to lean upon, from thofe about me: 
and fo I find myfelf leaving the world, as faft 
as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, 
friends few, and thofe too warm in the concerns 
of the world, for me to bear pace with $ or elfe 
fo divided from me, that they are but like the 
dead whofe remembrance I hold in honour. 
Nature, temper, and habit from my youth made 
me have but one ftrong defire 5 all other am- 
bitions, my perfon, education, constitution* re- 
ligion, &c. confpircd to remove far fi;om me. 
That' defire was* tq fix and prcferve a few laft- 
ing, dependable friendships : and the accidents 
which nave difappointed me in it, have put a 
period to all my aims. So I am funk intb an 
Jdlenefs, which makes me neither care nor la- 
bour to be noticed by the reft of mankind ; I 
propofe no rewards to myfelf, and why fhould 
I take any fort of paips ? here I fit and fleep, 
and probably here I (hall fleep till I fleep for 
tver/* like the old man of Verona, ihear of 
what pafles in the bufy world with fo little at- 
tention, that I forget it the next day : and as to 
the learned world, there is nothing pafles in it. 
I have no more to add, but that Lain with the 
fame truth as ever, 

Ypur, &^ 
N3 LET. 
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LETTER XXII. 

OGt. 23, 1730. 

YOUR letter is a very kind one, but I 
can't fay fa pleating to me as many of 
yours have been, thro' the account you give of 
the dejedtion of your fpirits. I wifh the too 
conftant ufe of water does not contribute to k * 
I find Dj:. Arbuthnot and another very knowing 
phyfician of that opinion* I alfo wi£h you were 
not fo totally immers'd in the country* I hope 
your return to town will be a prevalent remedy 
againft the evil of too much recollection. I 
wifli it partly for my own fake. We have lived 
little together of late, and we want to be pby* 
ficians for one another. It is a remedy that 
agreed very well with us both, for many years, 
and I fancy our conftitutions would mend upon 
the old medicine of Studiorum Similitude** &c. 
J believe we both of us want whetting; there 
are feverai here who will do you that good 
office, merely for thp love of wit, which feems 
to be bidding the town a long and laft adieu. I 
can tell you of no one thing worth reading, or 
feeing s the whole age feems refolv'd to juftify 
the Dunciad, and it may ftand for a public Epi- 
taph or monumental Infcription like that at 
Thermopylae, on * whole people perifid! There 

may 
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may indeed be a Wooden image or two of Poe- 
try fet up, to preferve the memory that there 
once were bards in Britain ; and (like the Giants 
at Guildhall) fhow the bulk and bad tafte of 
our anceftors: At prefent the poor Laureat * and 
Stephen Duck fervc for this purpofe ; a drunken 
fot of a Par/on holds forth the emblem of In- 
jptratwiy and an honeft induftrious Tbre/ber 
not unaptly reprefents Pains and Labour. I 
Kope this Phenomenon of Wiltfhire has ap- 
pear'd at Amesbury, or the Duchefs will be 
thought infenfible to all bright qualities and ex- 
ajted genius's, in court and country alike. But 
he is a harmlefs man, and therefore I am glad. 

This is all the news talk'd of at court, but it 
will pleafe you' better to hear that Mrs. How- 
ard talks of you, tho' not in the fame breath 
with the Threflier, as they do of me. By the 
way, have you feen or convers'd with Mr .Chubb, 
who is a wonderful Phenomenon of Wiltshire? 
I have read thro' his whole volume b with ad- 
miration of the writer ; tho* not always with 



, a Eufden. 

*> This was his quarto Vo- 
latile, written before he had 
given any figns of thefe 
extravagancies, which have 
fftice rendered his name fo 
famous. As the Court fet 
up Mr. Duck for the rival of 
Mr. Pope, the City at the 



fame time confidered Chubb, 
as one who would eclipfe 
Locke. The modefty of the 
Court-Poet kept him fobei: 
in the very intoxicating fitua- 
tion, while the vanity of this 
new-fangled Philofopher af- 
filed his f^ge admirers in 
turning his head. 



N 4 appro- 
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approbation of the do&rine. I have paft juft 
three days in London in four months, two at 
Windfor, half an one at Richmond, and have 
not taken one excurfion into any other coun- 
try. Judge now whether I can live in my li- 
brary. Adieu. Live mindful of one of your 
firft friends, who will be fo till the laft. Mrs. 
|Jlount defcryes your remembrance, for (he 
never forgets you, and wants nothing of being 
a friend *. 

I beg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance 
of my fcrvices : the contentment you exprefs 
in their company pleafes me, tho' it be the bar 
to my own, in dividing you from us. I ani 
ever very truly 

Your, &c. 

«»■■— y^^* 1- . I ■ ■ 'I . 9 ■ ■ I ■ ■ ■ ! 

LETTER XXIII. 

Oft. 2, I732. 

SI R Clem. Cottrel tells me you will fhortly 
come to town. We begin to want com- 
fort in a few friends about us, while the winds 

• Alluding to thofc lines in the Epift. en tic charatters 
rfWomen, » • , 

" With ev'ry pleafmg, ev'ry prudent part^ 

* Say what can Chloc want ?— She wants a heart. 

whiftl^ 
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whittle, and the waters roar. The fun gives us 
a parting look, but 'tis but a cold one $ we are 
ready to change thofe diftant favours of a lofty 
beauty, for a grofs material fire that warms and 
comforts more. I wifh you could be here till 
your family come to town : you'll live more 
innocently, and kill fewer harmlefs creatures, 
nay none, except by your proper deputy, the 
butcher. It is fit for confcience fake, that you 
fhould come to town, and that the Duchefs 
(hould ftay in the country, where no innocents 
of another fpecies may fufFer by her. I hope 
fhe never goes to church : the Duke fhould 
lock you both up, and lefs harm would be done. 
I advife you to make man your game, hunt and 
beat about here for Coxcombs, and trufs up 
Rogues in Satire : I fancy they'll turn to a goocL 
account, ff you can produce them frefli, or make 
them keep : and their relations will come, and 
buy their bodies of you. 

The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a 
collegue, abfblute and perpetual dictator of the 
ftage, tho' indeed while he lived he was but 
as Bibulus to Cxfkr. However, ambition finds 
fomething to be gratify 'd with in a mere name; 
or elfe, God have mercy upon poor ambition ! 
Here is a dead vacation at prefent, no politics at 
Court, no^ trade in town, nothing ftirring but 

poetry. 
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poetry. Every man, and every boy, is writing 
verfes on the Royal Hermitage: I hear the 
Queen is at a lofs which to prefer $ but for my 
own part I like none fo well as Mr. Poyntz's in 
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if 
you tried your Mufc on this occafion. I am 
Aire I would do as much for the Duchefs of 
Qjjeen&erry, if fhc defired it. Several of your 
friends affurc me it is expe&ed from you : one 
Should not bear in mind, all one's life, any lit- 
tle indignity one receives from a Court; and 
therefore I am in hopes, neither her Grace will 
hinder you> nor you decline it. 

The Volume of Mifcellanies is juft pub- 
lifla'd, which concludes all our fooleries of that 
kind. All your friends remember you, and, 1 
aflure you, no one more than 

; Your, &c* 



LET- 
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LETTER XXIV. 
Ffom Mr. Gay to Mr. Pops. 

Od. 7, 1732. 

I AM at laft return d from my Somerfet- 
(hire expedition, but fince my return I can- 
not fo much boaft of my health as before I 
went, for I am frequently out of ordfcr with 
my colical complaints, fo as ta make me un- 
eafy and difpirhed, tho' not to any violent de- 
gree. The reception we met with, and the lit- 
tle excurfions we made, were every way agree* 
abte. I think the country abounds with beautt- 
fal profpe&s. Sir William Wyndham is at pre** 
fent amufing himfclf with fome real improve- 
ments* and a great many vifionary caftles. We 
are often entertain'd with fea views and fea fifli, 
and were at fome places in the neighbourhood, 
among which, I was mightily pleafed widi 
Dunfter-Caftle near Minehead. It ftands upon 
a great eminence, and hath a profped: of that 
town, with an extenfive view of the Briftoi 
channel, in which are fcen two fmall Iflands 
call'd die Steep Holms and Flat Holms, and on 
t other fide we could plainly diftinguifh the di- 
vifions of fields in the Welch coaft. All this 

journey 
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journey I perform'd on horfeback, arid I am very 
much difapppint^d that at prefent I feel myfelf 
fo little the oetter /or it. I have indeed fol- 
lowefl riding and exercife for three months fuc- 
ceflively, and really think I was as well without 
it ; fo that I begin to fear the illnefs I have fo 
long and fo often complain'd of, is inherent in 
my constitution, and that I have nothing for it 
but patience », 

As to your advice about writing Panegyric, 
'tis what I have not frequently dope. I have? 
indeed dope it fometiipes againft my judgment 
and incUnations, and I heartily repeat of it 
And gt prefent, as I have n$ desire of reward, 
and fee no juft reafon of praife, I thii^c I ha4 
better let it alone. Thpr$ are flatterers goo4 
enough to be founjd, ai)d I would not interfere 
in any Gentleman's profeflion. I lyivg feen nq 
yerfes on thefe fublime ogcafions ; fo that I have 
no emulation: Let thp patrons enjoy the au- 
thors, and the authors tfyeir patrons, for I knovy 
piyfelfunworthy. 

I am, &c. 



•Mr, Gay died the No- 
vember following at the 



Duke of Queen(berryVhouf<j 
in London, aged 46 years. F. 
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L E T T E R XXV. 
Mr. Cl el and to Mr. Gay*; 

Decemb. 16, 173 1. 

Am aftonifhed at the complaii)t9 occafion'd 
by, a late Epiftle to the Earl of Burlington ; 
and I fhould be affii&ed were there the leaft juft 
ground for them. Had the writer attaek'd 
Vice, at a time when it is not only tolerated but 
triumphant, and fo far from being conceal'd as 
a Defedt, that it is proplaim'd with oftentation 
as a Merit ; I fhould have been apprehenfive of 
the conference : Had he fatyrized gamefters 
of a hundred thoufand pounds fortune, acquir'd 
by fuch methods as are in daily practice, and 
almoft imivetfally encouraged: had he over- 
warmly defended the Religion of his country, 
againft fuch books as come from every prefs, 
are publickly vended in every fhop, and gree- 
dily bought by almoft every rank of men 5 or 
had he called our excellent weekly writers by* 
the fame names which they openly beftow on 
the greateft men in the Miniftry, and out 
of the Miniftry, for which they are ail un- 
puniOied, and moft rewarded: In any of thefe 



* This was written by the 
time hand that wrote the 
tetter to the Publijber, pre- 
fixed to the Dunciad : and 



what hand that was, no one 
who reads this collection of 
Letters can be at a lofs to 
afcertain. 

cafes, 
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cafe, indeed, I might have judged him too pre- 
fumptuous, and perhaps have trembled for his 
rafhnefs. 

I could not but hope better from this fmall 
and modeft Epiftle, which attacks no vice' 
whatsoever; which deals only in Folly, and 
not Folly in general, but a fingle (pedes of it; 
that only branch, for the oppofite excellency to 
which, the Nobie Lord to whom it is writ- 
ten muft ncoefiarily be celebrated. I fancied it 
might efcape cenfurc, efpecially feeing how ten- 
derly thefe Follies are treated, and really lefs 
accufed than, apologized for. 

Tet hence the Poor are chatUd % the Hungry fed, 
Health to himfelf and to bis Infants Bread 
The Laborer bears. 

Is this fuch a crime, that to impute it to a man 
muft be a grievous offence ? 'Tis an innocent 
Folly, and much more beneficent than the want 
of it ; for ill tafte employs more hands, and dif- 
fufes expence more than a good one. Is it a 
moral defedt ? No, it is but a natural one, a 
want of tafte. It is what the beft good man 
living may be liable to. The worthieft Peer 
may live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houfe, 
and the beft reputed citizen be pleafed with a 
vile garden. I thought (I fay) the author had 
the common liberty to obferve a defed:, and to 
3 compliment 
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corapJknent a friend for a quality that diftin- 
gui/hes him : which I know not how any qua- 
lity fhould do, if we were not to remark that it 
was wanting in others. 

But,they%,theiat^isperforkal, I thought 
it couid not he fo, becaufe ail its reflections are on 
dungs. His reflexions are not on the man, but 
his haufc, garden, &c. Nay, he refpedts (as one 
may fay) the perfons of the Gladiator, the 
Nile, and the Triton : he is only forry to fee them 
{*& he might be to fee any of his friends) ridi- 
culous by being in the wrong place, and in bad 
company. Some fancy, that to lay , a thing is per- 
gonal, is the fame as to fay it is injufl, not con- ' 
fidering, that nothing can he juft that is not per- 
gonal. I am afraid that " all fuch writings and 
" diicourfcs as touch no man, will mend no 
" man/' The good-natured, indeed, are apt 
to he alarmed at any thing like fatire ; and the 
guilty readily concur with the .weak for a plain 
reafon, becaufe the vicious look upon folly as 
their frontier : 

Jam proximus ardet 
Ucalegon. 

No wonder thofe who know ridicule belongs to 
them, find an inward confolatioji in moving it 
from themfelves as far as they can ; and it is 
never fo far, as when they can get it fixed on 

the/ 
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the beft chara&ers. No wonder thofe who drt 
Food for Satirifts (hould rail at them as creatures 
of prey ; every beaft born for our ufe would be 
ready to call a man fo. ' 

I know no remedy, unlefs people in our age 
would as little frequent the theatres, as they be- 
gin to do the churches j unlefs comedy were 
forfaken, fatire filent, and every man left to d6 
what feems good in his ownf eyfcs, as if there 
tvere no King, no Prieft, no Poet, m Ifnrel. 

But I find myfelf obliged to touch a point, 
On which I muft be more feriotis ; it well de* 
ierves I fhould : I mean the malicious appli- 
cation of the chara&er of Timon, which, I will 
boldly fay, they would impute to the petfbh 
the moft different in the world from a Man- 
hater, to the perfon whofe tafte ahd encourage- 
ment of wit have often been fliewri in the 
righteft piace. The author of that epiftle 
muft certainly think fo, if he has the famte 
opinion of his own merit as authors generally 
have* for he has been diftinguifhed by this 
very perfon. 

Why, in God's name, ftiuft a Portrait, ap- 
parently collected from twenty different men, 
be applied to one only ? Has it his eye ? no, ft 
is very unlike. Has it his nofe or mouth ? no, 
they are totally differing. What then, I befeedi 
you ? Why, it has the mole on his chin. Very 
4 ' well> 
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Well ; but muft the pi&ure therefore be his, and 
has no other man that blemifh ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inftance 
how much the tafte of the public is vitiated, 
snd turns the moft falutary and feafonable phy- 
fic into poifon, than if amidft the blaze of a 
thoufand bright qualities in. a great man, they, 
fhould only remark there is a fhadow about 
him ; as what eminence is without ? I am con- 
fident the author was incapable of imputing any 
fuch to one, whofe whole life (to ufe his own 
expreflion in print of him) is a continued feries 
of good and generous actions. 

I know no man who would be more con- 
cerned, if he gave the leaft pain or offence to 
any innocent perfon ; and none who would be 
lefs concerned, if the fatire were challenged by 
any one at whom he would really aim at. If 
ever that happens, I dare engage he wjll own it, 
with all the freedom of one whofe cenfures arc 
juft, and who fets his name to them. 



Vol. VIII. O LET- 
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LETTER XXVL 
To the Earl of Burlington, 

My Lord, March 7, 1731. 

THE clamour rai&d about my Epiftle to* 
you could not give me fo much pain, as 
I receiv'd 'pleafure in feeing the geperaj. zeal of 
the world in the caufe of a Great man whp is 
beneficent, and the particular warmth of your 
Lordfhip in that of a private man who is inno- 
cent. 

It was not the Poem that deferv'd this front 
you -, for as I had the honour to be your friend, 
I could not treat you quite like a Poet v but fijre 
the writer deferv'd more candour, eveti. frons 
thofe who knew him not, than to promote a re- 
port, which in regard to that noble perfon, was. 
impertinent ; in regard to me, villainous. Yet 
I had no great caufe to wonder, that a character 
belonging to twenty fhould be applied tp orje* 
fince, by that means, nineteen would efcape the 
ridicule. 

I Was too well content with my knowledge- 
of that noble perfon's opinion in this affair, to- 
trouble the public about it. But fince Malice 
and Miftake are fo long a dying, I have taken- 
the opportunity of a third edition to declare his 
belief, not only of my innocence, but of their 

paalignity* 
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hialignity ; of the former of which my, own 
heart is as confcious, as, I fear, fome of theirs 
mull be of the latter. His humanity feels a 
concern for the Injury done to me, while his 
greatnefs of mind can bear with indifference the 
infult offered to himfelf *< 

However, my Lord, I own, that critics of this 
fort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to 
write no more: That would be making the 
Town a compliment which I think, it deferves; 
and which fome, I am fure, would take very 
kindly. This way of Satire is dangerous, as 
long as flander rais'd by fools of the loweft rank, 
Cart find any countenance from thofe of a higher* 
jfeven from the conduct fhewn on this occafion, 
I have learnt there are fome who would rather 
be wicked than ridiculous ; and therefore it 
may be fafer to attack Vices than Follies. I will 
therefore leave my betters in the quiet poffeffioii 
of their Idols, their Groves, and their High- 
pfaces ; and change my fubjedi from their pride 
to their meannefs, from their vanities to theif 
miferies $ and, as the only certain way to avoid 
milconftruftions, to leffen offence, and not to 
multiply ill natured applications, I may proba- 

* Alhides to the letter the Duke of Ch* wrote to Mr. Pope 
on this occafioD. P. 

O z bly, 
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bly, in my next, friake ufe of real names inftead 
of fi&itious ones. I am, 

My Lord, 
Your moft AfFe&ionate, &c* 



LETTER tfXVH*. 

Cirencefter. 

IT is a true faying, that misfortunes alone 
prove one's friendfhips j they (how us not 
only that of other people for us, but our own 
for them. We hardly know ourfelveS any 
otherwifc. I feel my being forced to this Bath 
journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my own 
welfare preferably to thofe I love, is indeed a 
new thing to me : my health has not ufually 
got the better of my tenderneffes and affe&ions. 
I fet out with a heavy heart, wifhing I had done 
this thing the laft feafon : for every day I defer 
it, the more I am in danger of that accident 
which I dread the moff, my Mother's death 
(efpecially fhould it happen while I am away.) 
And another Reflection pains me, that I have 
never, fincel knew you, been fo long feparated 
from you, as I now muft be. Methinks 'we live 
to be more and more ftrangers, and every year 

* To Mrs. B. 

teaches 
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teaches you to live without me : This abfence 
may, I fear, make my return lefs welcome and * 
lefs wanted to you, than once it feem'd, even 
after but a fortnight. Time ought not in rea-» 
fon to diminifh friendship, when it coufirms the 
truth of it by experience. 

The journey has a good deal difordered me, 
notwithftanding my refting place at Lord Ba- - 
thurft's. My Lord is too much for me, he 
walks, and is in fpirits all day long ; I rejoice to 
fee him fo. It is a right diftinction, that I am 
happier in feeing my friends fo many degrees 
above me, be it in fortune, health, or pleafures, 
than I can be in (haring either with them : for 
in thefe fort of enjoyments I cannot keep pace 
yrith them, any mors than, I can walk with a 
Wronger man. I wopder to find I am a com- 
panion for none, but. o]^. men, ajad forgstthat I- 
am not a young fellow piyfelf. The worft is, 
that readings and writing, which,! have ftill the 
greateft relifh for, are growing . painful to my 
qyes. But if I can preferve the gopd^ opinion of 
one or two friends, to fuch a degree, a§ ; to have* 
their indulgence to my weakneffes, L. will not t 
qomplain of life : And if I could live to fee you, 
cpnfult your eafe and quiet, by becoming inde- 
pendent, on thofe who will never help you to x 
cither, I doubt not of finding the latter part o£ 
jpy life pleafanter than the former, or prefent^ 
O 3 ^ 
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My uneafineffes of body I can bear 5 my chief 
uneafinefs of mind is in your regard. You have 
a temper that would make you eafy and beloved 
(which is all the happinefs one needs to wi(h in 
this world) and content with moderate things. 
All your point is not to lofe that temper by fa- 
crificing yourfelf to others, out of a miftaken 
tendernefs, which hurts you, and profits not 
them. And this you muft do foon, or it will 
be too late : Habit will make it as hard for youf 
to live independent, as for L— to live out of a 
Court. 

You muft excufe me for obferving what I 
think any defedt in you : You grow too indo- 
lent, and give things up too eafily : which would 
be otherwife, when you found and felt yourfelf 
your own : Spirits would come in, as ill ufage 
went out. While you live under a kind of per- 
petual deje&ion and oppreflion, nothing at all- 
belongs to you, not your own Humour, nor 
your own Senfe. 

You can't conceive how much you would find 
refolution rife, and chearfulnefs grow upon you, 
if yoir'd once try to live independent^ for two 
or three months. I never think tenderly of you 
but this comes acrofs me, and- therefore excufe 
my repeating it, for whenever I do no$, I dif- 
femble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray 
write, and be particular about your health. 

LET. 
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BETTER XXVIIT. 

YOUR letter dated at nine a clock or* 
Tuefday (night, I fuppofe) has funk me 
quite. Yefterday I hoped ; and yefterday I fent 
you a line or two for oqr poor Friend Gay, ip- 
clos'd in a few words to you $ about twelve or 
one a clock you fhould have had it. I arr\trou T 
bled about that, tho' the prefect ?aufe pf our 
trouble be fo much greater b, Indeed I want a 
friend, to help nje to bear it better. We want 
each other. I bear a hearty fhare with Mrs. 
Howard, who has loft a man of a moft honeft 
heart ; fo honeft an or#, that I wifh her M after 
had none iefs honeft about him. The worldt 
alter all is a little pitiful thing ; not performing 
any one promife jt makes us, for the future, and 
every day taking away and annulling the joys of 
the paft. Let us comfort one another, and, if 
poffible, ftudy to add as much more friendfhip. 
to each other, as death has deprived us of in 
him : I promife you more and more of mine, 
which will be the way to deferve more and 
more of yours. 

I purpofely avoid faying more. The fubjedt 
i$ beyond writing upon, beyond cure or eafe by 

a Tothe fame. 
& Mr. Gay's death, which 
feappen'd in Npv. 1732, at 

O 4 tCkfocv 



the duke of Queenfberry's 
houfe in London, aged 46. 
P. 
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reafon or refle&ion, beyond all but one thought, ' 
that it is the will of God. 

So will the death of my mother be ! which 
how I tremble at, now refign to, now bring 
clofe to me, now fet farther off: Every day al- 
ters, turns me about, and confufes my whole 
frame of mind. Her dangerous diftemper is 
again return'd, her fever coming onward again, 
tho' lefs in pain ; for which laft however I thank 
God. 

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and re-* 
ceive nothing to be called a Pleafure in it, equi- 
valent tQ countervail either the death of one I 
have fo long lived with, or of one I have fo 
long lived for. I havd* nothing left but . to 
turn my thoughts to one comfort j the laft 
we ufually think of, tho' the only one we fhould 
in wifdom depend upon, in fuch a difappointing 
place as this. I fit in her room, and fhe is al- 
ways prefent before me, but when I fleep. I 
wonder I am fo well : I have fhed many tears, 
but now I weep at nothing. I would above all 
things fee you, and think it would comfort you 
to fee me fo equal-t'emper'd and fo quiet. But 
pray dine here ; you may, and fhe know nothing 
of it, for (he dozes much, and we tell her of no 
earthly thing, left it run in her mind, which 
often trifles have done. If Mr. Bethel had time, 
I wifh he were your companion hither. Be aq 

much, 
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jnuch as you can with each other : ?e affur'd I 
love you both, and be farther affur'd, tha,t friend- 
fhip will increafe as I live on. 



LETTER XXIX. 

To Hugh Bethel, Efq. 

July 12, 1723. 

IAflure you unfeignedly any memorial of 
your good-nature and friendlinefs is moft 
welcome to me, who knew thofe tenders of af- 
fedtion from you are not like the common traf- 
fick of compliments and profeflions, which moft 
people only give that they may receive ; and is 
at beft'a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falfe- 
hood. I am happy in not immediately wanting 
the fort of good offices you offer : but if I did 
want them, 1 fhould not think myfelf unhappy 
in receiving them at your hands : this really is 
fome compliment, for I would rather moft men 
did me a fmall injtiry, than a kindnefs. I know 
your humanity, and, allow me to fay, I love 
and value you for it : 'Tis a much better ground 
of love and value, than all the qualities 1 fee the 
world fo fond of: They generally admire in the 
wrong place, and generally moft admire the 
things they don't comprehend, or the things 
$iey can never be the better for. Very few can 

receive 
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receive pleafure or advantage from wit which 
they feldom tafte, or learning which they fel- 
dom underftand, much lefs from the quality, 
high birth, or fhining circumftances of thofe 
to whom they profefs efteem, and who will al- 
ways remember how much they are their infe- 
riors. But Humanity and fociable virtues are 
what every creature wants every day, and ftill 
wants more the longer he lives, and moft the 
very moment he dies. It is ill travelling either 
in a ditch or on a terras ; we fhould walk in the 
common way, where others are continually 
paffing on the fame level, to make the journey 
of life fupportable by bearing one another com- 
pany in the fame circumftances. — Let rfie know 
how I may convey over the Odyffes for youtf 
.amufement in your journey, that you may com- 
pare your own travels with thofe of UlyfTes : I 
am fure yours are undertaken upon a more difiiiK 
terefted, and therefore a more heroic motive. 
Far be the omen from you, of returning as he 
did, alone, without favirtg a friend* 

There is lately printed a book a wherein all 
human virtue is reduced to- one teft, that of 
Truth, and branched out in every inftance of 
our duty to God and man. If you have not 



a Mr. WoUafton's excel- 
lent book of the Religion of 
nature delitoated.Tb6 Queen 



was fond of it, and. that, 
made the reading of it, and 
the tafiudg of it, faftionable; 

feei\ 
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fcen it, you muft, and I will fend it together 
with the Odyfley. The very women read it, 
and pretend to be charm'd with that beauty 
which they generally think the leaft of. They 
make as much ado about truth, fince this 
book appear'd, as they did about health when 
Dr. Cheyne's came out j and will doubtlefs be 
as conftant in the purfuit of one, as of the other. 
Adieu. 



LETTER XXX. 

To the fame* 

Aug. 9, 172$. 

I Never am unmindful of thofe I think fo 
well of as yourfelf ; their number is not fi> 
great as to confound one's memory. Nor ought 
you to decline writing to me, upon an imagina- 
tion, that I am much employed by other peo- 
ple. For though my houfe is like the houfe of 
a Patriarch of old, {landing by the highway 
fide and receiving ail travellers, neverthelefs I 
fcldom go to bed without the reflection, that 
one's chief bufinefs is to be really at home : and 
I; agree with you in your opinion of company* - 
ataufements, and all the filly things which man- 

4 kind 
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kind would fain make pleafures of, when in 
{ruth they are labour and forrow. 

I condole with you on the death of ydur Re- 
lation, the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal 
man : Efteem I never had for him, but concern 
and humanity I had : the latter was due to the 
infirmity of his laft period, tho' the former was 
not due to the triumphant and vain p^rt of his 
courfe. He certainly knew himfelf beft a.t laft, 
and knew beft the little value of others, whofe 
negledt of him, whom they fo grofly follow^ 
and flatter'd in the former fcene of his life, 
fhew'd then^ as worthlefs a.s they could imagine 
him to be, were he all that his worft enemies 
believed of him : For my own part, I am forry 
for his death, and wifh he had lived long enough 
to fee fo much of the faithleffnefs of the world, 
as to have been above the mad ambition of go/ 
verning fuch wretches as he rauft have found it; 
to be compofed of, 

Tho' you could have no great value for this 
Great man, yet acquaintance itfelf, the cuftonx 
of feeing the face, or entering under the roof, 
of one that walks along with us in the com- 
mon way of the world, is enough to., create a 
wifh at leaft for his being above ground, and a 
degree of uneafinefs at his removal. * 'Tis the 
lofs of an objedt familiar to us : I fhpuld hardly, 
care to have an old poft pull'd up, that I rer. 

member^ 
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member'd ever fince I was a child. And add to 
this the refle&ion (in the cafe of fuch as were 
not the beft of their Species) what their con- 
dition in another life may be, it is yet- a more 
important motive for our concern and com- 
paffion. To fay the truth, either in the cafe of 
death or life, almoft every body and every thing 
is a caufe or objedl for humanity, even profperity 
itfelf, and health itfelf ; fo many weak pitiful in- 
cidentals attend on them. 

I am forry any relation of yours is ill, who- 
ever it be, for you don't name the perfon. But 
I conclude it is one of thofe to whofe houfes, 
you tell me, you are going, for I know no invita- 
tion with you is fo ftrong as when any one is in 
diilrefs, or in want of your affiftance^ The 
ftrongeft proof in the world of this, was your 
attendance on the late Earl. I have been very 
melancholy for the lofs of Mr. Blount. Who- 
ever has any portion of good nature will fuffer 
on thefe occafions : but a good mind rewards 
its own fufferings. I hope to trouble you as. 
little as poflible, if it be my fate to go before 
ypu. I am of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me de- 
coret tachrymh — I am but a Lodger here : this 
is not an abiding city, I am only to ftay out my 
leafe : for what has Perpetuity and mortal man 
to do with each other ? But I could be glad 
you could take. up with an Inn at Twitenham, 

as 



206 LETTERS to and 

as long as I am hoft of it : if not, I would take 
up freely with any Inn of yours.— Adieu, dear 
Sir : Let us while away this life : and (if we 
can) meet in another. 



LETTER XXXI. 

To the fame. 

June 24, 1727. 

YOU are too humane and confiderate 
(things few people can be charged with.) 
Do not fay you will not expedfc letters from me % 
upon my word I can no more forbear writing 
fometimes to you, than thinking of you. I know 
the world too well, not to value you who are art 
example of aQing, living, and thinking, above 
it, and contrary to it. 

I thank God for my mothers unexpected re- 
covery, tho my hope can rife no higher than' 
from reprieve to reprieve, the fifiall addkioh of 
a few days to the many fhe has already feen* 
Yet fo flx>rt and tranfitof y as this light is, it is aH 
I have to warm or fhine upon mfe ; and when 
it is out, there is nothing efte that will live for 
me, or coafome itfelf in my fervice. But I 
would have you think this is hot the chief mo-^ 
tive of my- concern about her : Gratitude is a 

cheap 
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efceap virtue, one may pay it very pun&ually, for 
it cofts us nothing, but our memory of the good 
done. And I owe her more good, than ever I 
$2^1 pay, or fhe at this age receive, if I could. 
I do not think the tranquillity of the mind 
pught to bp difturbed for many things in this 
World : but thofe offices that are neceflary du- 
ties either to our friends or ourfelves, will hardly 
prove any breach of it -, and as much as they 
take away from our indolence and eafe of body, 
ifvijl contribute to our peace and quiet of mind 
by the content they give. They often afford the 
higheft pleafure ; and thofe who do not feel 
that, will hardly ever find another to match it, 
let them love themfelves ever fo dearly. At thp 
fame time it muft be own'd y one meets with 
cruel difappointments in feeing fo often the beft 
endeavours ineffe&ual to make others happy, 
and very often (what is moft cruel of all) thro* 
their own means *. But ftill, I affirm, thofe 
*ery difappointments of a virtuous man. are 
greater pleafures, than the utraoft gratifications 
and fucceifes of a mere felf-lover. 

The great and fudden event which has juft 
now happened b, puts the whole world (I meaa 
this whole world) into a new ftatc : The. only 

ths Firft, which happened 
the nth of June, 1727. 



1 See Letter xxvn. from 
Cirencefter. 
*The death of K, George 



life* 
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ufe I have, (hall, or wifli to make of it, is td 
obferve the difparity of men from themfelves in 
a week's time : the defultory leaping and catch- 
ing of new motions, new modes, new meafures : 
and that ftrange fpirit and life, with which men 
broken and difappointed refume their hopes; 
their follicitations, their ambitions ! It would be 
worth your while as a Philofopher, to be bufy 
in thefe obfervations, and to come hither to fee 
the fury and buftle of the Bees this hot feafbn, 
without coming fo near as to be ftung by them; 

Your, &Cw 



LETTER XXXIL 

To the fame. 

June 17, 172$. 
FTER the publifhing my Boyifh Letters 



A 



to Mr. Cromwell, you will not wonder 
if I fhould forfwear writing a letter again while 
I live ; fince I do not correfpond with a friend 
upon the terms of any other free fubjedt of this 
kingdom. But to you I can never be filent, or 
referved ; and, I am fure, my opinion of your 
heart is fuch, that I could open mine to you ia 
no manner which I could fear the whole world 

fhould 
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ihould know. I could publifh my own fyeart 
too, I will venture to fay, for any mifchief or 
malice there is in it 1 but a little too much folly 
or weaknefs might (I fear) appear, to make 
fuch a fpe&acle either inftrudtive or agreeable 
to others. 

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance 
to fecure me from the like ufage for the future, 
by returning me any letters' of mine which they 
may have preferved ; that I may not be hurt, 
after my death, by that which was the happi* 
nefs of my life, their partiality and afFe&ion to 
me. 

I have nothing of myfelf to tell you, only 
that I have had but indifferent health. I have 
not made a vifit to London : Curiofity and the 
love of Diffipation die apace in me. I am not 
glad nor forry for it, but I am very forry for 
thofe who have nothing elfe to live on. 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have 
finall hopes of doing good, no vanity in writ- 
ing, and little ambition to pleafe a world not 
very candid or deferving. If I can prefervfe the 
good opinion of a few friends, it is all I can ex- 
pe&, confidering how little good I can do even 
tp them to merit it. Few people have your 
candour, or are fo willing to think well of 
another from whom they receive no benefit, 
and gratify no vanity. But of all the foft fen- 

Vou VIII. P fations, 
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fations, the greateft pleafure is to give and re- 
ceive mutual Truft. It is by Belief and firm 
Hope, that men are made happy in this life, as 
well as in the other. My confidence in your 
good opinion, and dependance upon that of one 
or two more, is the chief cordial drop I tafte, 
amidft the Infipid, the.Difagreeable, the Cloy- 
ing, or the Dead-fweet* which are the common 
draughts of life. Some pleafures are too pert; 
as well as others too fiat, to be reliflvd long : 
and vivacity in fome cafes is worfe than dulnefa. 
Therefore indeed for many years. I have not 
chofen my companions for any of the qualities 
in faftiion, but almoft entirely for that which is 
the moft out-of-fafhioh, fincerity. Before I am 
aware of it, I am making your panegyric, and 
perhaps my own too, for next to poffeffing the 
beft qualities is the efteeming and diftinguifh- 
ing thofe who poflefs them. I truly love and 
value you, and fo I flop fhort. 



LETTER XXXIII. . 
To the Earl of Peterborow, 

My Lord, " Aug. 24, 17&8. 

IPrefume you may before this time be re* 
turned, from the contemplation of many 
Beauties, animal and vegetable, in Gardens* 

- and 
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tad poffibiy fome rational, in Ladies ; to the 
better enjoyment of your own at Bevis-Mount. 
I hope, and believe, all you have feen will only 
contribute to it. I am not fo fond of making 
compliments to Ladies as I was twenty years 
*go, or I would fay there are fome very reafon- 
*bie, and one in particular there. I think you 
happy, my Lord, in being at icaft half the year 
mlmoft as much your own mailer as I am mine 
the whole year : and with all the difadvantageous 
incumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as 
tnere & gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as 
he who never had Titles, or from whoth they 
are taken. I have an eye in the laft of thefe 
glorious appellations to the ftyle of a Lord de- 
graded or attainted: methinks they give him a 
better title than they deprive him of, in calling. 
him Labourer : Agricultural fays Tully, prcxi* 
Ma Sapientia^ which is more than can be faid, 
by moil modern Nobility,- of Grace or Right 
honourable, which are often proxima Stultitite. 
The Great Turk, you know, is often a Gar* 
dener, or of a meaner trade : and are there not 
(my Lord) fome circumftances in vfhich you 
Would refemble the Great Turk ? The two Pa- 
radifes are not ill connected, of Gardens &nd 
Gallantry -, and fome there are (not to name my 
Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be had, 
tveix in this life, without turning Muffelmen. 

Pi We 
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We have as little politics here within a' few 
miles of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) 
as you at Southampton; and our Minifters, I 
dare fay, have lefs to do. Our weekly hiftories 
are only full of the feafts given to die Queen 
and Royal Family by their fervants, and the 
long and laborious walks her Majefty takes every 
morning. Yet if the graver Hiftorians hereafter 
(hall be filent of this year's events, the amorous 
and anecdotical may make pofterity fome a- 
mends, by being furniflied with the gallantries 
of the Great at home; and 'tis fome comfort, 
that if the Men of the next age do not read ,of 
us, the Women may. 

From the time you have been abfent, I've not 
been to wait on a certain great man, thro* mo- 
defty, thro' idlenefs, and thro' refpedt. But for 
my comfort I fancy* that any great man will as 
foon forget one that does him no harm, as he 
can one that has done him any good. Believe 
me, my Lord> yours. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

From the Earl oFPeterborow. 

T Muft confefs, that in going to Lord Cob- 
"*" ham's I was not led by cufiofity. I went 
thither to fee what I had feen, and what I was 
fiire to like. 

t had the idea of thofe Gardens fo fix'd in my 
imagination by many defcriptions, that nothing 
furprized me $ Immenfity and Van Brugh ap- 
pear in the whole, and in every part. Your join- 
ing in your letter animal and vegetable beauty, 
makes me ufe this expreffion : I confefs the 
(lately Sacharifla at Stow, but am content with 
my little Amoret l 

I thought you indeed more knowing upon 
the fubjedt, and wonder at your miftake : why 
will you imagine women infenfible to Praife, 
much lefs to yours ? I have feen them more 
than once turn from their Lover to their Flat- 
terer. I am fure the Farmerefs at Bevis in her 
fyigheft mortifications, in the middle of her 
Lent 8 , would feel emotions of vanity, if (he 
knew you gave her the character of a reasonable 
woman. 

You have been guilty again of another mis- 
take, which hinder'd me (hewing your letter to 

* The Countcfs of Peterborow, a Roman-catholic. 

P 3 a friend j 
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a friend ; when you join two ladies in the fame 
compliment, tho' you gave to both the beauty 
of Venus and the wit of Minerva, you would 
pleafe neither. 

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could 
not have been more diipofed to criticife your 
letter. What, Sir, do you bring it in as a rev 
proach, or as a thing uncommon to a Court, to 
be without Politics ? With politics indeed the 
Richlieu's and fuch folks have brought about 
great things in former days ; but what are they, 
Sir, who, without policy, in our times, can mafeo 
ten Treaties in a year, and fecure everiaftifij* 
peace ? 

I can no longer difagree with you, tho* in 
jeft, Oh how heartily I join with you in your 
contempt for Excellency and Grace, and in your 
efteem of th^t moft noble title, Loiterer. If I 
were a man of many plums, and a good hea- 
then, I would dedicate a Temple to Lazinefs ; 
No man fure could blame my choice to fnch 4 
Deity, who confiders, that, . when I have been 
fool enough to take pains, I always met with 
ifbnje wife rnan able to undo my labours. 



LET. 
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LETTER XXXV. 

YO U were in a very polemic humour when 
you dicfmfc the honour to anfwer my laft. 
I always underftood, like a true controvertift, that 
to anfwer is only to cavil and quarrel : how- 
ever, I forgive you, you did it (as all Polemics 
do) to fhew your parts. Elfe was it not very 
vexatious, to deny me to commend two women 
at a time? It is true, my Lord, you know 
women as well as men : but fince you certainly 
love them better, why are you fo uncharitable 
in your opinion of them ? Surely one Lady may 
allow another to have the thing (he herfelf leaft 
values, Reafon, when Beauty is uncontefted. 
Venus herfelf could allow Minerva to be God- 
defs of Wit, when Paris gave her the apple (as 
the fool herfelf thought) on a better account. 
I do fay that Lgdy P* is a reafonable woman ; 
and I think, (he will not take it amifs, if I (hould 
infift upon efteeming her, inftead of Toafting 
her, like a filly thing I could name, who is the 
Venus of thefe days. I fee you had forgot my 
letter, or would not let her know how much I 
thought of her in this reafonable way : but I 
have been kinder to you, and have fhewn your 
letter to one who wilt take it candidly. 

P4 But 
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But, for God's fake, what have you faid about 
Politicians ? you made me a great compliment 
in the truft you repofed in my prudence, or 
what mifchief might not I have done yoawith 
lbme that affedt that denomination ? Your Lord- 
(hip might as fafely have fpoken of Heroes, 
What a blufter would the God of the winds 
have made, had one that we know puff 'd againft 
^Lolus, or (like Xerxes) whipp'd the fcas? 
They had dialogued it in the language of the 
Rehearfal, 

Til give him flajh for jlafh— 
I'll give trim dajh for dajh— 

But all now is fafe ; the Poets are preparing 
fongs of joy, and Halcyon days are the word. 

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before 
your dutiful affe&ion brings you to town. I 
fear it will a little raife your envy [to find all 
the Mufes employed in celebrating a Royal 
work a , which your own partiality will think 
inferior to Bevis Mount, But if you have any 
inclination to be even with them, you need but 
put three or four Wits into any hole in your 
Garden, and they will out-rhime all Eaton and 
Weftminfter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could 
lender take it, if you don't think our Heads too 
cxpenfive; but the fame hand that did the 

* Tk$ Hermitage, 

oth W| 
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others, will do them as cheap. If all elfe 
{hould fail, you are fure at leafl of the head, 
hand, and heart of your fervant. 

Why {hould you fear any difagreeable news 
to reach us at Mount Bevis ? Do as I do even 
within ten miles of London, let no news what- 
ever come near you. As to public affairs we 
never knew a deader feafon : 'tis all filent, deep 
tranquillity. Indeed, they fay, 'tis fometimes 
fo juft before an Earthquake. But whatever 
happens, cannot we obferve the wife neutrality 
of the Dutch, and let all about us fall by the 
ears ? or if you, my Lord, (hould be prick'd on 
by any old-fafhiond notions of Honour and Ro- 
mance, and think it necefTary for the General of 
the Marines to be in a&ion, when our Fleets 
are in motion j meet them at Spithead, and 
take me along with you. I decline no danger 
where the glory of Great Britain is concern'd : 
and will contribute to empty the largeft bowl of 
punch that {hall be riggd out on fuch an occa- 
sion. Adieu, my Lord, and may as many Years 
attend you, as may be happy and honourable. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Earl of Peterborow. 

YO Umuft receive my letters with a juft 
impartiality, and give grains of allowance 
for a gloomy or rainy day j I fink grievoufly 
with die weather-glafs, and am quite fpiritlefs 
when opprefs'd with the thoughts of a Birth- 
day, or a Return, 

Dutiful affedtion was bringing me to town, 
but undutifui lazinefs, and being much out of 
order, keep me in the country: however, if 
alive, I muft make my appearance at the Birth- 
day. Where you (hewed one letter, you may 
(hew the other ; fhe that never was wanting in 
any good office in her power, will make a pro-^ 
per excufe, where a fin of Omiflion, I fear, is 
not reckoned as a venial fin, 

I confent you fhall call me polemic, or aflb-i 
ciate me to any fed or Corporation, provided 
you do not join me to the Charitable Rogues or 
to the Pacific Politicians of the prefent age. . I 
have read over a Barkley in vain, and find, after 
a ftroke given on the left, J cannot offer the 
right cheek for another blow : all I can bring 
myfelfto, is to bear mortification from the Fair 
fex with patience. 

» Barkley's apology for the Quakers. P. 

You 
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You feem to think it vexatious that I fhall 
allow you but one woman at a time, either 
to praife, or love. If I difpute with you upon 
this point, I doubt every jury will give a ver- 
cSft againft me. So, Sir, with a Mahometan 
indulgence, I allow you pluralities, the favourite 
privilege of our church. 

I find you do not mend upon correction ; 
again I tell you^ you muft not think of women 
in a reafonable way: you know we always 
make Goddeffes of thofe we adore upon earth; 
aijd do not all the good men tell us, we muft 
lay afide Reafon in what relates to the Deity ? 

Tis well die Poets are preparing fbngs of joy : 
r tis well to lay in antidotes of foft rhyme, againft 
die rough profe they may chance to meet wkh 
at Wcfbnmfter. I fhould have been glad of 
any thing of Swift's : Pray, when you write to 
him next, tell him I expedt him wkh impa- 
tience, in a place as odd and as much out of the 
way, as htmfelf. Yours. 

LETTER XXXYIJ. 
From the feme. 

WHcnever you apply as a good Papift to 
your female Mediatrix, you are fure of 
foccefs $ but there is not a full affurance of your 

g entire 
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entire fubmiffion to mother church, and that 
abates a little of your authority. However, if 
you will accept of country letters, fhe will cor- 
refpond from the hay-cock, and I will write to 
you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : furely 
fuch letters might efcape examination. 

Your Idea of the Golden Age is, that every 
fhepherd might pipe where he pleafed. As I 
have lived longer, I am more moderate in my 
wiihes, and would be content with the liberty 
of not piping where I am not pleafed. 

Oh how I wifti, to myfelf and my friends, a 
freedom which Fate feldom allows, and which 
we often refufe ourfelves ! why is our Shep- 
herdefs * in voluntary flavery ? why muft our 
Dean fubmit to the Colour of his coat, and live 
abfent from us I and why are you confined to 
what you cannot relieve ? 
- I feldom venture to give accounts of my jour- 
neys before-hand, becaufe I take refolutions of 
going to London, and keep them no better than 
quarrelling lovers do theirs. But the devil will 
drive me thither about the middle of next 
month, and I will call upon you, to be Sprink- 
led with holy water before I enter the place of 
Corruption. 

Your, &c. 
* Mrs. H. 

LET- 
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LETTER XXXVIH. 

From the fame. 

1732. 

I A M under the greateft impatience to fee 
Dr. Swift at Bevis-Mount, and muft fignify 
my mind to him by another hand, it not being 
permitted me to hold correfpondence with the 
faid Dean, for no letter of mine can come to his 
hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteftant 
land, moft efpecially under the care of divine 
providence, that nothing can fucceed or come to 
a happy iffue but by Bribery 5 therefore let me 
know what he experts to comply with my de- 
fires, and it fhall be remitted unto him. 

For tho' I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given 
without any offence to confcience 5 every one 
muft confefs, that gratification and corruption 
are two diftinft terms j nay at worft many good, 
men hold, that for a good end, fome very 
naughty meafures may be made ufe of. 

But, Sir, I muft give you fome good news in 

. relation to myfelf, becaufe, I know, you wifh 

me well j I am cur'd of fome difeafes in my old 

age, which tormented me very much in my 

youth. 

I was 
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I was poffefs'd with violent and uneafy pa£ 
lions, fuch as a peevtfh concern for TVuth », and 
a faucy love for my Country. 

When a Chriftian Prieft preached againft the 
Spirit of the Gofpel, when an Englifli Judge de* 
termined againft Magna Charta, when the Mi* 
nifter adted againft Common Senfe, I ufed to 
fret. 

Now Sir, let what will happen, I keep myfelf 
in temper : As I have no flattering hopes, fo I 
banifh all ufelefs fears ; but as to the things of 
this world, I find myfelf in condition beyond 
expedtation ; it being evident from a late Par- 
liamentary inquiry, .that I have as much ready 
money, as much in die funds, and as great a 
perfonal eftate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n. 

If the Tranflator of Homer find fault with 
this unheroic difpofition, or (what I more fear)- 
if the Draper of Ireland accufe the EngliQiman 
of want of fpirit ; I filence you both with one 
line out of your own Horace. Qyidte exemptd 
juvatfpinis e pluribus una ? For I take the whole 
to be fo corrupted, that a cure in any part 
Would be of little avail. 

Your, &c< 

• As rnty be feen from his tratifaftioiK -with Fenwick id 
the year 1696-7. 



List- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Dr. Swift to the E. of Peterborow. 

My Lord, 

I Never knew or heard of any perfon fo vola- 
tile, and fo fixed as your Lordfhip : You, 
while your imagination is carrying you through 
every corner of the world, where you have or 
have not been, can at the fame time remember 
to do offices of favour and kindnefs to the 
meaneft of your friends ; and in all the Scenes 
you have pafled, have not been able to attain 
that one quality peculiar to a great man, of for- 
getting every thing but injuries. Of this I am 
a living witnefs againft you ; for being the moft 
infignificant of all your old humble fervants, 
you were fo cruel as never to give me time to 
afk a favour, but prevented me in doing what- 
ever you thought I defired, or could be for my 
credit or advantage. 

* I have often admired at the capricioufnefs of 
Fortune in regard to your Lordfhip. She hath 
forced Courts to a£t againft their oldeft, and 
moft conftant maxims; to make you a Gene- 
ral becaufe you had courage and condudt ; an 
Ambaflador, becaufe you had wifdom and know- 
ledge in the interefts of Europe j and an Admi- 
ral 
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ral on account of your fkill in maritime affairs i 
whereas,* according to the ufual method of Court 
proceedings, I ihould have been at the head of 
the Army, and you of the Church, or rather a 
Curate, under the Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Archbifhop of Dublin laments that he 
did not fee your Lordfhip till he was juft upon 
the point of leaving the Bath : I pray God you 
may have found fuccefs in that journey, elfe I 
(hall continue to think there is a fatality in all 
your Lordfhip's undertakings, which only ter- 
minate in your own honour, and the good of 
the public, without the leaft advantage to your 
health or fortune. 

I remember Lord Oxford's Miniftry us'd to 
tell me, that not knowing where to write to 
you, they were forced to write at you. It is fo 
with me, for you are in one thing, an Evange- 
lical man, that you know not where to lay your 
head, and, I think, you have no houfe. Pray, 
my Lord, write to me, that I may have the 
pleafure in this fcoundrel country, of going 
about, and (hewing my depending Parfons a let- 
ter from the Earl of Peterborow. 

I am, &c. 



LET- 
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LETTER XL. 

To ' * * * * * 

Sept 13. 

I Believe you are by this time immersed in 
your vail wood ; and oiie may addrefs to 
you as to a very abftra&ed perfon, like Alex- 
ander Selkirk, or the t> Self-taught philofopher. 
I fliould be very curious to know whit fort of 
contemplations employ you. I remember the 
latter of thofe I mention'd, gave himfelf up to a 
devout exercife of making his head giddy with 
various circumrotations, to imitate the motions 
bf the celeftial bodies. I don't think it at all 
impoffible that Mr. L. may be far advanced in 
that exercife, by frequent turns towards the 
feveral afpe&s of the heavens, to which you 
may have been pleafed to diredt him in fearch 
of profpedts and new avenues. He will be 
tradable in time, as birds are tamed by being 
whirl'd about -, and doubtlefs come not to de- 
fpife the meaneft fhrubs or coppice-wood, tho' 
naturally he feems more inclined to admire 
God, in his greater works, the tall timber : for, 
as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbujia juvant, hu- 
milefque myricce. I wifh myfelf with you both, 



a Lord Bathurft. 

*> The title of an Arabic 
Treatife of the Life of Hai 
Ebn Yocktan ; written to ex- 
plain and recommend the 

Vol. VIII. Q_ whether 



myftic Theology of the Ma- 
hometans, in allrefpetts the 
fame with the Myfticifm of 
Chriftian Fanatics. 
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whether you are in peace or at war, in violent 
argumentation or fmooth confent, over Gazettes 
in the morning, or over Plans in the evening* 
In that laft article, 1 am of opinion, your Lord- 
(hip has a lofs of me ; for generally after the 
debate of a whole day, we acquiefced at night 
in the beft conclufion of which human Reafon 
feems capable in all great matters, to fall fad 
afleep! And fp we ended, unlefs immediate 
Revelation (which ever muft overcome human 
reafon) fuggefted fome new lights to us, by a 
Vifion in bed. But laying afide Theory, I am 
told, yo6 are going dire&ly to Pra&ice. Alas, 
what a Fall will that be ? A new Building is 
like a new Church ; when once it is fet up, you 
muft maintain it in all the forms, and with all 
the inconveniencies ; then ceafe the pleafant lu«* 
minous days of infpiration, and there is an end 
of miracles at once ! 

That this Letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill 
the reft with an account of a confutation lately 
held in my neighbourhood about defigning a 
princely garden. Several Critics were of feveral 
opinions : One declar'd he would not have too 
much Art in it ; for my notion (faid he) of gar- 
dening is, that it is only fweeping Nature*; 
Another told them that Gravel walks were not 
of a good tafte, for all the fineft abroad were of 

• An Expceffioji of Sir TV ft 

lbofe 
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loofe fand : A third advis'd peremptorily there 
fhould not be one Lyme-tree in the whol# 
plantation : A fourth made the fame exclufive 
claufe extend to Horfe-chefnuts, which he af- 
firmed not to be Trees, but Weeds: Dutch 
Elms were condemn'd by a fifth; and thus 
about half the Trees were profcribed, contrary 
to the Paradife of God's own planting, which id 
exprefly faid to be planted with all trees. There 
were fome who could not bear Ever-greens, and 
call'd them Never-greens 5 fome who were 
angry at them only when cut into fhapes, and 
gave the modern Gardeners the name of Ever- 
green Taylors ; fome, who had no diflike to 
Cones and Cubes, but would have them cut in 
Foreft-trees ; and fome who were in a paflion 
againft any thing in (hape, even againft dipt- 
hedges, which they call'd green walls. Thefe 
(my Lord) are our Men of Tafte, who pretend 
to prove it by tafting little or nothing. Sure 
fuch a tafte is 'like fuch a ftomach, not a good 
one, but a weak one. We have the fame fort 
of Critics in poetry j one is fond of nothing but 
Heroics, another cannot relifli Tragedies, ano- 
ther hates Paftorals, all little wits deiight in Epi- 
grams. Will you give me leave to add, there 
are the fame in Divinity ; where many leading 
Critics are for rooting up more than they plant, 
QV anc^ 
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and would leave the Lords Vineyard either very 
thinly fbrnifh'd or very oddly trimmtt. 

I have lately been with my Lord * who is 1 
zealous, yet a charitable Planter, and has fo bad 
a Tafte, as to like all that is good. He has a 
dHpolition to wait on you in his way to the Bath, 
and, if he can go and return to London in eight 
or ten days, I am not without a hope of feeing 
your Lordfliip with the delight I always fee you. 
Every where I think of you, and every where I 
wi(h for you. 

lam, &c. 



LETTER XLL 

To Mn C . 

Sept. 2, 1732* 

IAflure you I am glad of your letter, and 
have long wanted nothing but the permif- 
£on you now give me, to be plain and unre- 
ferved upon this head. I wrote to you con- 
cerning it long finee ; but a friend of yours and 
mine was of opinion, it was taking too much 
upon me, and more than I could be entitled to 
by the mere merit of long acquaintance, and 
good will. I have not a thing in my heart re- 
lating 
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lating to any friend, which I would not, in my 
own nature, declare to all mankind. The truth 
fe what you guefs; I could not efteem your 
' <?ondu<ft, to an obje<5t of mifery fo near you as 
Mrs. — , and I have often hinted it to yourfclf : 
The truth is, I cannot yet efteem it for any rea- 
fon I am able to fee. But this I promife, I ac- 
quit you as far as your own mind acquits you. 
I have now no further caufe of complaint, for 
the unhappy Lady gives me now no further pain ; 
fhe is no longer an object either of yours or my 
compaffion ; the hardships done her, are lodg'd 
in the hands of God, nor has any man more to 
do in them, except the perfons concern'd in oc- 
cafioning them. 

As for the interruption of our Correfpondence, 
I am forry you feem to put the Teft of my 
friendihip upon that, becaufe it is what I am 
difqualified from toward my other acquaintance, 
with whom I cannot hold any frequent com- 
merce. Ill name you the obftacles which I 
can't furmount : want of health, want of time, 
want of good eyes 5 and one yet ftroriger than 
them all, I write not upon the terms of other 
men . For however glad I might be, of expreffing 
my refpeft, opening my mind, or venting my con- 
cerns, to my private friends ; I hardly dare while 
there are Curlls in the world. If you pleafe to re- 
jleft either on the impertinence of weak admirers, 

CL3 &* 
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the malice of low enemies, the avarice of mer* 
cenary Bookfellers, or the filly curiofity of peo- 
pie in general * you'll confefs I have fmall rea- 
fon to indulge correfpondencies j in which too 
I want materials, as I live altogether out of town, 
and have abftra&ed my mind (I hope) to bet- 
ter things than common news. I wifli my 
friends would fend me back thofe forfeitures of 
my difcretion, commit to my juffcice what I 
trufted only to their indulgence, and return me 
at the year's «nd thofe trifling letters, which can 
be to diem but a day's amufement, but to me 
may prove a difcredit as lafting and extenfive, as 
the aforefaid weak admirers, mean enemies, 
mercenary fcriblers, or curious fimpletons, can 
make it. 

I come now to a particular you complain of, 
my not anfwering your queftion about fome 
Party-papers, and their authors. This indeed I 
could not tell you> becaufe I never was, or will 
fce privy to fuch papers ; And if by accident, 
thro' my acquaintance with apy of the writers, J 
had known a thing they concealed : I fhould 
certainly never be the Reporter of it. 

For my waiting on you at your country-houfe, 
I have often wilh'd it ; it was my compliance 
to a fuperior duty that hinder'd me, and one 
which you are too good a Chriftian to wifh I 
Should have broken, having never ventur'd to 

leave 
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leave my mother (at her great age) for more 
than a week, which is too little for fttch a jour- 
ney. 

Upon the whole, I muft acquit myfelf of any 
ad or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe 
you, as fo long and obliging an acquaintance 
and correfpondent. I am fore I have all the 
good wifhes for yourfelf and your family, that 
become'a friend : There is no accident that caa 
happen to your advantage, and no aftion that 
can redound to your credit, which I Should not 
be ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And there- 
fore I beg you to be affured, I am in dilpofition 
and will, tho' not fo much as I would be in 
teftimonies or writing. 

Your, &c. 



LETTER XLII. 
To Mr* Richardson, 

Jan.13, 173&. 

I Have atlaft got my mother fo well, as to 
allow myfelf to be abfent from her for three 
days. A* Sunday is one of them, I do not 
know whether I may propofe to you to employ 
it in the manner you mentioned to me once. 

Q^4 Sk 
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Sir .Godfrey calfd imploying the pencil, the 
prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his pro- 
per way of ferving God, by the talent he gave 
him. I am fure, in this inftance, it is ferving 
your friend; and, you know, we are allowed 
to do that (nay ^ven to help a neighbour s ox 
or afs) on the Sabbath: which, tho* it may 
feem a general precept, yet in one fenfe parti- 
cularly applies to you, who have help'd many a 
human ox, and many a human afs, to the like- 
nefs of man, not to fay of God. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wifhes 
for yourfelf and your family (the happinefs of 
which tyes I know by experience, and have 
learn'd to value from the late danger of lofing 
the beft of mine) 

Your, &c, 



LETTER XLIII. 
To the fame.* 

Twickenham, June 10, 1733* 

AS I know, you and I mutually defir^tofee 
one another, I hoped that this day pur 
wifhes would have met, and brought you hi- 
ther. And this for the very reafon which pok 
fibly might hinder your coming, that my poor 

IBOthef 
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mother is dead *. I thank God, her death was 
as eafy, as her life was innocent ; and as it cod 
her not a groan, or even a figh, there is yet upon 
her countenance fuch an expreffion of Tran- 
quillity, nay, almoft of Pleafure, that it is even 
amiable to behold it. It would afford the fineft 
image of a Saint expir'd, that ever Painting drew* 
and it would be the greateft obligation which 
even That obliging Art could ever beftow on a 
friend, if you would come and fketch it for me. 
I am fure, if there be no very prevalent obftacle, 
you will leave any common bufinefs to do this ; 
and I hope to fee you this evening as late as you 
will, or to morrow morning as early, before this 
winter flower is faded. I will defer her inter- 
ment till to morrow night. I know you love 
me, or I could not have written this — I could 
not (at this time) have written at all — Adieu ! 
May you die as happily ! 

Your, &c. 

# Mrs. Pope died the feventh of Juae, 1733, a 8 e ^ 93* 



LET- 



»j4 LETTERS to and 

LETTER XLIV. 
To the fame. 

IT is hardly poffible to tell you the joy your 
pencil gave me, in giving me another friend, 
fo much the fame ! and which (alas for mor- 
tality ! ) will out-laft the other. Pofterity will, 
thro'-your means, fee the man whom it will for 
ages honour *, vindicate, and applaud, when 
envy is no more, and when (as I have already 
faid in the effay to which you are fo partial) 

The Jons Jhall blujh their fathers were bis foes. 

That effay has many faults, but the poem you 
fent me has but one, and that I can eafily for- 
give. Yet I would not have it printed for the 
world, and yet I would not have it kept un- 

printed neither but all in good time. I'm 

glad you publifh your Milton. B — ly will be 
angry at you, and at me too fhortly for what I 
could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal Cri- 

8 Lord Bolingbroke. 

ticifin 
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cifm by Mr. Mallet ; which he has infcrib'd to 
me, but the poem itfelf is good (another caufe 
of anger to any Critic.) As for myfelf, I refolvc 
to go on in my quiet, calm, moral courfe, tak- 
ing no fort of notice of man's anger, or woman's 
fcandal, with Virtue in my eyes, and Truth upon, 
my tongue. Adieu. 



LETTER XLV. 

To Mr. Bethel. 

Aug- 9> 1733- 

YOU might well think me negligent or 
forgetful of you, if true friendfhip and 
fincere efteem were to be meafured by common 
forms and compliments. The truth is, I could 
not write then, without ikying fomething of my 
own condition, and of my lofs of fo old and fo 
dcferving a parent, which really would have 
troubled you ; or I muft have kept a filence 
upon that head, which would not have fuited 
that freedom and fincere opening of the heart 
which is due to you from me. I am now pretty 
well ; but my home is uneafy to me ftill, and I 
am therefore wandering about all this fummer, 
J was but four days at Twickenham fince the 

occafion 
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occafion that made it fo melancholy. I have 
been a fortnight in Eflex, and am now at Daw- 
ley (whofe matter is your fervant) and going 
to Cirencefter to Lord Bathurft. I (hall alfo 
fee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The 
Court and Twit nam I fhall forfake together. I 
wifh I did not leave our friend a , who deferves 
more quiet, and more health and happinefs, 
than can be found in fuch a family. The reft 
of my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their 
various ways of life, whether court, country, or 
town y and Mr. Cleland is as well in the Park, 
as if he were in Paradife. I heartily hope, 
Yorkfliire is the fame to you ; and that no evil, 
moral, or phyfical, may come near you. 

I have now but too much melancholy leifure, 
and no other care but to finifh my Eflay on Man : 
There will be in it one line that may offend you 
(I fear) and yet I will not alter or omit it, unlefs 
you come to town and prevent me before I 
print it, which will be in a fortnight in all pro- 
bability. * In plain truth, I will not deny myfelf 
the greateft pleafure I am capable of receiving, 
becaufe another may have the modefty not to 
fhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to bear 
teftimony to the virtue he cannot reach : befides, 
tbat, in this age, I fee too few good Examples 

a Mrs. B, 

not 
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not to lay hold on any I can find. You fee 
whatan interefted man I am. Adieu. 



LETTER XLVL 

To • 

Sept 7, 173 j. 

%T O U cannot think how melancholy this 
JL place makes me ; every part of this wood 
puts into my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom 
I paft once a great deal of pleafant time in it, 
and another friend who is near dead, and quite 
loft to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find no en- 
joyment in the place ; the fame fort of uneafi- 
nefs as I find at Twit nam, whenever I pais near 
my Mother s room. 

Fve not yet writ to Mrs. *. I think I fhould, 
but have nothing to fay that will anfwer the cha- 
racter they cdnfider me in, as a Wit; befides, 
my eyes grow very bad (whatever is the caufe 
of it) I'll put them out for nobody but a friend ; 
and, I proteft, it brings tears into them almoft 
to write to you, when I think of your ftate and 
mine. I long to write to Swift, but cannot. 
The greateft pain I know, is to fay things fo very 

• Mrs. B. 

fhort 
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fhort of one's meaning, when the heart k 
foil. 

I feel the going out of life faft enough, to 
have little appetite left to make compliments, 
at beft ufelefs, and for the moft part unfelt 
fpeeches. Tis but in a very narrow circle that 
Friendfliip walks in this world, and I care not 
to tread out of it more than I needs mud 5 
knowing well, it is but to two or three (if quite 
fo many) that any man's welfare, or memory, 
can be of confequence : The reft, I believe, I 
may forget, and be pretty certain they are al- 
ready even, if not before-hand with me. 

Life, after the firft warm heats are over^is ail 
down-hill : and one almoft wifhes the journey's 
end, provided we were fure but to lie down eaiy 
• whenever the Night fhall overtake us. 

I dream'd all laft Night of — . She has dwelt 
(a little more than perhaps is right) upon my 
fpirits : I faw a very deferving gentleman in my 
travels, who has formerly, I have heard, had 
much the fame misfortune ; and (with all his 
good breeding and fenfe) ftill bears a cloud and 
melancholy caft, that never can quite clear up, 
in all his behaviour and converfation. I know 
another, who, I believe, could promife, and 
eafily keep his word, never to laugh in his life. 
But one muft do one's beft, not to be ufed by 
5 *c 
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the world as that poor lady was by her fifter j 
and not feem too good, for fear of being thought 
afFe&ed, or whimfical. 

It is a real truth, that to the laft of my mo- 
ments, the thought of you, and the beft of my 
wifhes for you, will attend you, told or untold : 

I could wifh you had once the conftancy and 
reiblution to ad for yourfelf, whether before, or 
after I leave you (the only way I ever (hall leave 
you), you muft determine ; but refieft, that the 
firft would make me, as well as yourfelf, hap- 
pier ; the latter could make you only fo. Adieu, 



LETTER XLVIL 

From Dr. Arbuthnot, 

Hampftead, July 17, 1734. 

I Little doubt of your kind concern for me, 
nor of that of the lady you mention. I have 
nothing to repay my friends with at prefent, but 
prayers and good wifhes. I have the fatisfac- 
tion to find that I am as officioufly ferv'd by 
my friends, as he that has thoufands to leave in 
legacies ; befides the aflurance of their fincerity.. 
God almighty has made my bodily diftrels as 
eafy as a thing of that nature can be. I have 

found 
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found fomc relief, at leaft fometimes, from the? 
air of this place. My nights are bad, but many 
poor creatures have worfe. 

As for you, my good friend, I think fince our 
firft acquaintance there have not been any of 
thofe little fufpicions or jeaioufies, that often 
affefl: the fincereft friendftiips : I am fure, not 
op my fide* I mull be fo fincere as to own, 
that though I could not help valuing you for 
thofe Talents which the world prizes, yet they 
were not the foundation of my friendftiips ; they 
were quite of another fort j nor fhall I at pre- 
fent offend you by enumerating them : And I 
make it my laft Requeft, that you will continue 
that Noble Difdain and Abhorrence of Vice, 
which you fcem naturally endued with ; but ftill 
with a due regard to your own fafety; and ftudy 
more to reform than chaftife, tho' the one can- 
not be effe&ed without the other. , 

Lord Bathurft I have always honour'd, for 
every good quality that a perfon of his rank 
ought to have; Pray, give my refpeds and 
kindeft wiflies to the family. My venifon fto- 
mach is gone, but I have thofe about me, and 
often with me, who will be very glad of his 
prefent. If it is left at my houfe, it will be 
tranfmitted fafc to me. 

A recovery in my cafe, and at my age, is 
impoflible ; the kindeft wifh of my friends is 

EuthanaGa*. 
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Euthanafia. Living or dying, I fhall always 
be Yours* &c. 



I 



LETTER XLVIIL 

To Dr. ArBUTHNOT; 

July 26, 1734. 

Thank you for your letter, which has all 
thofe genuine marks of a good mind by 
which I have ever diftinguifh'd yours, and for 
which I have £o long loved you. Our friend- 
fhip has been conftant; becaufe it was grounded 
on good principles, and therefore not only un- 
interrupted by any Diftruft, but by any Vanity i 
much lefs any Intereft. 

What you recommend to me with the fb- 
lemnityofa Laft Requeft, fhall have its due 
weight with me. That difdain and indignation 
againft Vice, is (I thank God) the only difdain 
ind indignation I have : It is fincere, and it will 
be a lafting one. But fure it is as impoffible to i 
have a juft abhorrence of Vice, without hating 
the Vicious, as to bear a true love for Virtue, 
without loving the Good. To reform and not 
to chaftife, I am afraid, is impoffible ; and that 
the beft Precepts, as well as the beft Laws, 
would prove of fmall ufe, if there were no 
Examples to inforce them. To attack Vices in 

Vol. VIII. R th« 
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the abftradt, without touching Perfons, may be 
fafe fighting indeed, but it is fighting with Sha- 
dows. General propofitions are obfcure, mifty* 
and uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, and 
home examples: Precepts only apply to our 
Reafon, which in moft men is but weak : Ex- 
amples are pi&ures, and ftrike the Senfes, nay 
raife the Paffions, and call in thofe (the ftrongeft 
tod moft general of all motives) to the aid of 
reformation. Every vicious man 'makes the 
cafe his own ; and that is the only way by which 
fuch men can be affe&cd, much lefs deterr'd. 
So that to chaftife is to reform. The only fign 
by which I found my writings ever did any 
good, or had any weight, has been that they 
rais'd the anger of bad men. And my greateft 
comfort, and encouragement to proceed, has 
been to fee, that thofe who have no fhame, and 
no fear of any thing elfe, have appear'd touch'd 
by my Satires. 

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I 
can guefs what occafions it at this time. , Some 
Characters * I have drawn are fuch, that if there 
be any who deferve them, 'tis evidently a fer- 
vice to mankind to point thofe men out ; yet 
fuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I 
think, will own they take to themfelves. But 

* The Chara&er of Sporus in the Epiftle to Dr. Arbutb* 
aot. 
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if they fliould, thofe of whom all the world 
think in fuch a manner, muft be men I cannot 
fear. Such in particular as have the meaanefs 
to do mifchiefs in the dark, have feldorn the 
courage to juftify them in the face of day; 
the talents that make a Cheat or a Whifperer, 
are not the fame that qualify a man for ^n In- 
fulter : and as to private villainy,*Jt is not fo fafe 
to join in an Aflaffination, as in a Libel *, I will 
confult my fafety fo far as I think becomes a 
prudent man : but not fo far as to omit any 
thing which I think becomes an honeft one. As 
to perfbnal attacks beyond the law, every mm 
is liable to them : as for danger within the law, 
I am not guilty enough to fear any. For the 
good opinion of all the world, I know, it is not 
to be had : for that of worthy men, I hope, I 
fhall not forfeit it: for that of the Great, or 
thofe in power, I may wifh I had it ; hut if 
thro' mifreprefentations (too common about per- 
fons in that ftation) I have it not, I (hall be 
forry, but not miferable in the want of it. 

It is certain, much freer Satirifts than I, have 
enjoy 'd the encouragement and protection of the 
Princes under whom they lived. Auguftus and 
Maecenas made Horace their companion, tho' 
he had been in arms on the fide of Brutus j and, 
allow me to remark, it was out of the fufFering 
a Sec the following Letter to a noble Lord. 

R 2 Party 
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-Party too, that they favour'd and diftrnguiflul 
Virgil. You will not fufpedt me of comparing 
myfelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with 
another Court-favourite* Boileau. I have al- 
ways been too modeft to imagine my Panegy- 
rics were incenfe worthy of a court ; and that, 
I hope, will be thought the true reafon why I 
have never offer'd any. I would only have 
obferv'd, that it was under the greateft Princes 
and bed Minifters, that moral Satirifts were 
moft encouraged -, and that then poets exercifed 
the fame jurifdiction over the Follies, as Hifto- 
rians did over the Vices of Men. It may alfi> 
be worth confidering, whetheF Auguftus him- 
felf makes the greater figure, in the writings of 
the former, or of the latter ? and whether Nero- 
and Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for 
their falfe Tafte and Affe&ation, in Perfius and 
Juvenal,, as odious for their bad Government in 
Tacitus and Suetonius ? In the firft of thefe 
reigns it was, that Horace was prote&ed and 
carefs'd ; and in the latter that Lucan was put 
to death, and Juvenal banifh'd. 

I would not have faid'fo much, but to (hew 
you my whole heart on this fubjedt ; and to con- 
vince you, I am deliberately bent to perform 
that Requeft which you make your laft to me, 
and to perform it with Temper, Juftice, and 

Refolutioru 
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H-efclution. As your Approbation (being the 
teftimony of a found head and anhoneft heart) 
-does greatly confirm me herein, I wifh you may 
live to fee the effedt it may hereafter have upon 
me, in fomething more deferving of that ap- 
probation. But if it be the Will of God (which, 
I know, will alfobe yours) that we muft fepa- 
rate, I hope it will be better for You than it 
can "be for me. You are fitter to live, or to die, 
than any man I know. Adieu, my dear friend ! 
and may God preferve your life safy, or wake 
your death happy a. 

* This excellent perfon died Feb. ^1734-5^ 
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[We find by Letter xix. that the Duchefs of Bucfc- 
inghamfhire would halve engaged Mr. Pope to 
draw her hufband's Chara&er. But though he re- 
fufed this office, yet in his Epiftle, on the Cbara&efs 
of JVonien, thefe lines, 

7* heirs unknown defcends tV unguarded fiore* 
Or wanders, beatfn-direlled, to the poor. 

are fuppofed to mark her out in fuch a manner as 
hot to be miftaken for another ; and having faid of 
himfelf, that be held a lye in profe and verfe to be the 
fame : All this together gave a handle to his enemies, 
fince his death, to publifh the following Paper (in- 
titled, The Character of Katharine, &c.J as written 
by him. On which account (in vindication of the 
deceafed Poet) we have fubjoined to it a Letter to 
a friend, that will let the Reader fully into the 
hiftory of the writing and publication of this extraor- 
dinary Character.] 

The CHARACTER of 

KATHARINE, 

LATE 

Duchefs of Buckinghamjhire and Normanby. 

By the late Mr. POPE. 

SH E was the daughter of James the fe- 
cond, and of the Countefs of Dorchefter, 
who inherited the Integrity and Virtue of her 
5 father 
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fether with happier fortune. She was married 
firft to James earl of Angjefey -, and fecondly, 
to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamfhire 
and Noripanby ; with the former fhe exercifed 
the virtues of Patience and Suffering, as long as 
there was any hopes of doing good by either ; 
with the latter all ' other Conjugal virtues.. 
The man of fineft fenfe and fharpeft difcern- 
tnent, fhe had the happinefs to pleafe -, and in 
that, found her only pleafure. When he died, 
it feemed as if his ipirit was only breathed into 
her, to fulfil what he had begun, to perform 
what he had concerted, and to preferve and 
watch over what he had left, bis only/on ; in the 
care of whofe Health, the forming of whofe 
Mind, and the improvement of whofe Fortune, 
ihe a&ed with the condudt and fenfe of the 
Father, foften'd, but not overcome, with the 
tendernefs of the Mother. Her Underftanding 
was fuch as muft have made a figure, had it 
been in a man ; but the Modefty of her fex 
threw a veil over its luftre, which neverthelefs 
fupprefs'd only the expreflion, not the exertion 
of it ; for her fenfe was not fuperior to her Re- 
solution, which, when once (he was in the rights 
preferv'd her from making it only a tranfition to 
the wrong, the frequent weaknefs even of the 
beft women. She often followed wife coun- 
fel, but foriietimes went before it, always with 
R 4 fuccefs. 
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fuccefs. She was poflefled of a fpirit, which a£ 
Urted her to get the better of thofe accidents 
which admitted of any redrefs, and enabled her 
to fupport outwardly, with decency and dignity, 
thofe which admitted of none ; yet melted in*- 
wardly, through almoft her whole life, at a fuc- 
ceflion of melancholy and affecting obje&s, the 
lofs of all her Children, the misfortunes of Reta- 
liations and Friends , public andpri<vate> and the 
death of thofe who were deareft to her. Her 
Heart was as companionate as it was great: 
Her AfFeftions warm even to follicitude : Her 
Friendship not violent or jealous, but rational 
and perfevering : her Gratitude equal and con- 
ftant to the living -, to the dead boundlefs and 
heroical. What perfbn foever (he found worthy 
of her efteem, fhe would not give up for any 
power on earth ; and the greateft on earth whom 
fhe could not efteem, obtain'd from her no far- 
ther tribute than Decency. Her good-will was 
wholly dire&ed by merit, not by accident $ not 
meafured by the regard they profefs'd for her 
own defert, but by her idea of theirs : And as 
there was no merit which (he was not able to 
imitate, there was none which fhe could envy : 
therefore her Conversation was as free from de-r 
fraction, as her Opinions from prejudice or prer 
pofleffion. As her Thoughts were her own, fa 
\yere her Words ; and fhe was as fincere in ut- 
tering 
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tering her Judgment, as impartial in forming it ' 
She was a fafe Companion ; many were ferv'd, 
none ever fuffered by her acquaintance : inoflen- 
five, when unprovoked \ when provoked, not 
ftupid : But the moment her enemy ceafed to 
be hurtful, flie could ceafe to a<ft as an enemy. 
She was therefore not a bitter but confiftent 
enemy : (tho' indeed, when forced to be fo, 
the more a finifli'd one for having been long a 
making.) And her proceeding with ill people 
was more in a calm and fteady courfe, like Ju- 
ftice, than in quick and paflionate onfets, like 
Revenge. As for thofe of whom flie only 
thought ill, (he confider'd them not fo much as 
once to wifh them ill ; of fuch, her Contempt 
was great enough to put a ftop to all other paf- 
fions that could hurt them. Her Love and 
Averfion, her Gratitude and Refentment, her 
Efteem and Neglefl:, were equally open and 
ftrong, and alterable only from the alteration of 
the perfbns who created them. Her mind was 
too noble to be infincere, and her heart too ho- 
neft to ftand in need of it 5 fo that (he never 
found caufe to repent her Condudt either to a 
friend or an enemy. There remains, only to 
ipeak of her Perfon, which was moft amiably 
majeftic, the niceft eye could find no fault in the 
outward lineaments of her Face or proportion of 
her Body : it was fuch, as pleas'd wherever (he 

had 
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had a defire it fhould ; yet fhe never envied that 
of any other, which might better pleafe in ge- 
neral : In the fame manner, as being content 
that her merits were efteemed where (he defired 
they (hould, (he never depreciated thofe of any 
other that were efteemed or preferred elfewhere. 
For fhe aimed not at a general love or a general 
efteem where flie was not known ; it was enough 
to be poffefs'd of both wherever fhe was. Hav- 
ing lived to the age of Sixty-two years ; not 
courting Regard, but receiving it from all whcr 
knew her ; not loving Bufinefs, but difcharging 
it fully wherefoever duty or friendship engaged 
her in it; not following Greatnefs, but not de- 
clining to pay refpedt, as far as was due from 
independency and difintereft ; having honour- 
ably abfolv'd all the parts of life, fhe forfook 
this World, where fhe had left no adt of duty 
or virtue undone, for that where alone fuch a£fcs 
are rewarded, on the 13 th Day of March* 
1742-3 a. 

a " The above Chara&er was written by Mr. Pope fome 
" years before her Grace's Death." So the printed edition* 
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Mr. Pope to James Moyser, of 
Beverley, Efq; 

Dear Sir, Bath, July u, 1743. 

I Am always glad to hear of you, and where 
I can I always enquire of you. But why 
have you omitted to tell me one word of your 
own health ? The account of our Friend's a is 
truly melancholy, added to the circumftance of 
his being detained (I fear, without much hope) 
in a foreign country, from the comfort of feeing 
(what a good man moft defires and beft deferves 
to fee to the laft hour) his Friends about him. 
The publick news t> indeed gives every Englifh- 
man a reafonable joy, and I truly feel it with 
you, as a national joy, not a party one; nay as 
a general joy to all nations where bloodshed and 
mifery muft have been introduced, had the am- 
bition and perfidy of prevail'd. 

I come now to anfwer your friend's queftion. 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing 
the Character of the eld c Duke of Bucking- 
ham is untrue. I do not remember ever to have 
feen it in MS. nor have I ever feen the pedi- 
gree he mentions, otherwife than after the Du- 



« Mr. Bethel. 
b The Viftory at Dettin- 
gen. 



c He fays the old Duke, 
becaufe he wrote a very fine 
Epitaph for the Son. 

chefs 
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thefs had printed it with the Will, and fent one 
to me, as, I fuppofe, fhe did to all her acqOaint- 
ance. I do not wonder it ftiould be reported I 
writ that Charadter, after a ftory which I will 
tell you in your ear, and to yourfelf only. 
There was another ClharaSier written of her 
Grace by herfelf (with what help, I know not) 
but fhe (hewed it me in her blots, and preffed 
me, by all the adjurations of Friendfhip, to give 
her my fincere opinion of it. I adted honeftly 
and did fo. She feemed to take it patiently, 
and, upon many exceptions which I made, en- 
gaged me to take the whole, and to fefedt out 
of it juft as much as I judged might ftand, and 
return her the copy. I did fo. Immediately 
fhe picked a quarrel with me, and we never 
faw each other in five or fix years. In the 
mean time, fhe fhewed this Charadter (as much 
as was extracted of it in my hand-writing) as a 
compofition of my own, in her praife. And 
very probably it is now in the bands of Lord 
Harvey. Dear Sir, I fincerely wifh you, and 
your' whole family, whofe welfare is fo clofely 
connedted) the beft health and trueft happi- 
nefs i and am (as is alfo the mafter of this 
place) 

Your, &c. 
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A LETTER' to a Noble Lord. 

On occafion of fome Libels written and propa- 
gated at Court, in the Year 1732-3. 

My Lord, Nov. 30, 1733. 

YOUR Lordfhip's b epiftle has been pub- 
lifh'd fbme days, but I had not the plea- 
fure and pain of feeing it till yefterday : Pain, 
to think your Lordfhip fhould attack me at all ; 
Pleafure, to find that you can attack me fo 
weakly. As I want not the humility, to think 
myfelf in every way but one your inferiour, it 
feems but reafonable that I fhould take the only 
method either of felf-defence or retaliation, that 



- * This Letter (whicji was 
firft printed in the year 1733) 
bears the fame place in our 
Author's profe that the Epi- 
ftle to Dr. Arbuthnot does 
in his poetry. They are 
both Apologetical, repelling 
the libellous (landers on his 
Reputation: with this dif- 
ference, that the Epiftle to 
Dr. Arbuthnot, his friend, 
was chiefly dire&ed againft 
Crub-Jireet Writers, and this 
letter to the Noble Lord, his 
enemy, againft Court Scrib- 
/ers. For the reft, they are 
both Mafter-pieces in their 
kinds; That in verfe, more 



grave, moral, and fublime ; 
This in profe, more lively, 
critical, and pointed; but 
equally conducive to what 
he had raoft at heart, the 
vindication of his moral Cha- 
racter: the only thing he 
thought worth his care in 
literary altercations ; and the 
firft thing he would expect 
from the good offices of a 
furviving Friend. 

b Entitled, An Epiftle to a 
Doftor of Divinity from a 
Nobleman at Hampton-Court. 
Aug. 28, 1733, and printed 
the November following for 
J. Roberts, Fol. 

is 
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is left me againft a perfon of your quality 
and power. And as by your choice of this 
weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and mo- 
deftly too, no doubt) meant to put yourfelf upon 
a level with me ; I will as foon believe that 
your Lordfhip would give a wound to a man 
unarm'd, as that you would deny me the ufe of 
% it in my own defence. 

I prefume you will allow me to take the 
feme liberty in my anfwer to fo candid, polite, 
and ingenious a Nobleman, which your Lord- 
fhip took in yours, to Co grave, religious, and 
rejpeflahle a clergyman c : As you anfwered his 
Latin in Englifh, permit me to anfwer your 
Verfe in Profe. And tho* your Lordfhip's rea- 
fbns for not writing in Latin y might be ftronger 
than mine for not writing in Verfe, yet I may 
plead Two good ones, for this condudt : the one 
that I want the Talent of fpinning a thoufand 
lines in a Day d (which, I think, is as much Time 
as this fubjedt defcrves) and the other, that I 
take your Lord (hip's Verfe to be as much Profe 
as this letter. But no* doubt it was your choice, 
in writing to a friend, to renounce all the pomp 
of Poetry, and give us this excellent model of 
the familiar. 

c Dr. S. 

d And Pope tuitbjuflice of fitch lines may fay, 
- His Lordfhip fpins a thoufand in a day. Epift. p. 6. 

When 
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When I confider the great difference betwixt 
the rank your Lordjhip holds in the World, and 
the rank which your writings are like to hold 
in the learned world, I prefume that diftin&ion 
of flyle is but neceflary, which you will fee ob- 
ferv'd thro' this letter. When I ipeak of you, 
my Lord, it will be with all the deferepce due 
to the inequality which Fortune has made be- 
tween you and myfelf : but when I fpeak of 
your writings, my Lord, I muft, I can do no- 
thing but trifle. 

I fhould be obliged indeed to leflen this Re- 
fpeSl, if all the Nobility (and efpecially the elder 
brothers) are but fo many hereditary fools e, if 
the privilege of Lords be to want brains f, if 
noblemen can hardly write or read g, if all their 
bufinefs is but to dref§ and vote h , and all their 
employment in court, to tell lies, flatter in pub- 
lic, flander in private, be falfe to each other, 
and follow nothing but felf-intereft i. Blefs me, 

e That to good blood by old prefcriptive rules 

Gives right hereditary to be Fools. 
f Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords, 

But recoiled! the privilege of Lords. 
g And when you fee me fairly write my name ; 

For England's fake wifb all could do the fame. 
h Whilft all our bufinefs is to drefs and vote. ibid. 
1 Courts are only larger families, * 

The growth of each, few truths, and many lies : 
in private fatyrize, in public flatter. 

Few to each other, all to one point true; 

Which one IJban't, nor need explain. Adieu, p. ult. 

my 
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my Lord, what an account is this you give of 
them ? and what would have been faid of me, 
had I immolated, in this manner, the whole 
body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed 
Prebendary ? 

Were it the mere Excefs of your Lordfhip's 
Wit> that carried you thus triumphantly over all 
the bounds of decency, I might confider your 
Lordfhip on your Pegafus> as a fprightly hunter 
on a mettled horfe -, and while you were tramp- 
ling down all our works, patiently fufFer the 
injury, in pure admiration of the Noble Sport. 
But fhould the cafe be quite otherwife, fhould 
your Lordfhip be only like a Boy that is run 
away with ; and run away with by a Very Foal; 
really common charity, as well as refpedt for a 
noble family, would oblige me to ftop your 
career, and to help you down from this Pega- 
Jus. 

Surely the little praife of a Writer fhould be 
a thing below your ambition : You, who were 
no fooner born, but in the lap of the Graces ; 
no fooner at fchool, but in the arrps of the Mufes; 
no fooner in the World, but you pra&is'd all the 
fkill of it ; no fooner in the Court, but you 
pofifefs'd all the art of it ! Unrival'd as you are, 
in making a figure, and in making a fpeech, 
methinks, my Lord, you may well give up the 
poor talent of turning a Diftich. And why this 

fondnefe 
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fondnefs for Poetry ? Profe admits of the two 
excellencies you moft admire, Didtion and Fic- 
tion : It admits of the talents you chiefly poffefs, 
a moft fertile invention, and moft florid expref- 
fion -, it is with profe, nay the plaineft profe, 
that you beft could teach our nobility to vote, 
which you juftly obferve, is half at leaft of their 
bufinefs k : And, give me leave to prophefy, it 
is to your talent in profe, and not in verfe, to 
your fpeaking, not your writing, to your art at 
court, not your art of poetry, that your Lord- 
fhip muft owe your future figure in the wQrld. 
My Lord, whatever your imagine, this is the 
advice of a Friend, and one who remembers he 
formerly had the honour of fome profeflion of 
Friendship from you : Whatever was his real 
Jhare in it, whether fmall or great, yet as your 
Lordfhip could never have had the leaft Lofs by 
continuing it, or the leaft Intereji by withdraw- 
it s the misfortune of lofing it, I fear, muft 
have been owing to his own deficiency or negleft. 
But as to any aSlual fault which deferved to 
forfeit it in fuch a degree, he protefts he is to 
this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at moft 
be but a fault of omifjion ; but indeed by omif- 
fions, men of your Lordfhip's uncommon merit 

k AU their bw'nefs is to drefs, and vote. 

Y r ojL.VIII. S may 
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may fometimes think themfelves fb injur'd, as to 
be capable of an inclination to injure another \ 
who, tho' very much below their quality, may 
be above the injury. 

I never heard of the leaft difpleafure you had 
conceived againft me, till I was told that an 
imitation I had made of * Horace had offended 
fome perfons, and among them your Lordfhip. 
I could not have apprehended that a few general 
jirokes about a Lordfcribling carelejly m , a Pimp, 
or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gilded cha- 
riot, &c. that thefe, I fay, fhould be ever ap- 
plied as they have been, by any malice but that 
which is the greateft in the world, the Malice of 
III people to themfelves. 

Your Lordfhip fo well knows (and the whole 
Court and town thro' your means fo well know) 
how far the refentment was carried upon that 
' imagination, not only in the Nature of the Li- 
beh you propagated againft me, but in the ex- 
traordinary manner y place, and prefence in which 
it was propagated o • that I fhall only fay, it 



1 The firft Satire of the 
fecond Book, printed in 

n* He fhould have added, 
that he called this Nobleman, 
who fcribled fo carelefly, 
Lord Fanny* 



n Verfes to the Imitator 
of Horace, afterwards print- 
ed by J. Roberts, 1732, fol, 

It was for this reafoa 
that this Letter, as foon as 
it was printed, was commu- 
nicated to the Q. 

feem'd 
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feem'd to me to exceed the bounds of juftice, 
common fenfe, and decency. 

I Wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great 
wit, beauty, and fame for her poetry (between 
whom and your Lofdfhip there is a natural^ a 
juft, and a well-grounded ejleem) could be pre* 
vail'd upon to take a part in that proceeding. 
Your refentments againft me indeed might be 
equal, as my offence to you both was the fame . 
for neither had I the lead mifunderftanding 
with that Lady, till after I was the Author of 
my own misfortune in difcontinuing her ac- 
quaintance. I may venture to own a truth, 
which cannot be unpleafing to either or you \ I 
afTure you my reafon for fo doing, was merely 
that you had both too much wit for me p ; and 
that I could not do, with mine> many things 
which you could With yours. The injury done 
you in withdrawing myfelf could be but fmall, 
if the value you had for me was no greater 
than you have been pleas'd fince to profefs. But 
furely, my Lord, one may fay, neither the Re- 
venge, nor the Language you held, bore any 
proportion to the pretended offence : The ap- 
pellations of q Foe to humankind, an Enemy like 

p Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rous thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter toDr. Arbuthnot amongft the Variations. 
* See the aforefaid Verfes to th$ Imitator of Horace. 

S 2 the 
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the Devil to all that have Being ; ungrateful, 
unjujl, deferving to be wbipt, blanketed, kicked, 
nay killed ; a Monjler, an Affaffin, whofe con- 
verfation every man ought to fhun, and againft 
whom all doors fhould be fhut ; I befeech you, 
my Lord, had you the leaft right to give, or to 
encourage or juftify any other in giving fuch 
language as this to me ? Could I be treated in 
terms more flrongor more atrocious, if during my 
acquaintance with you, I had been a Betrayer, a 
Backbiter, a Whifperer, an Eves-dropper, or an 
Informer ? Did I in all that time ever throw a 
Jalje Dye, or palm afoul Card upon you ? Did 
I ever borrow, (leal, or accept, either Money, 
Wit, or Advice from you ? Had I ever the ho- 
nour to join with either of you in one Ballad, 
Satire, Pamphlet, or Epigram, on any perfon 
living or dead ? Did I e^er do you fo great an 
injury as to put off my own Verfes for yours, Spe- 
cially on tbofe Perfons whom they might mojl 
offend? I am confident you cannot anfwer in the 
affirmative ; and I can truly affirm, that ever 
fince I loft the happinefs of your converfation I 
have not publifhed or written, one iyllable of, 
or to either of you $ never hitch'd your names in 
a Verfe, or trifled with your good names in com- 
pany. Can I be honeftly charged with any other 
crime but an Omijpon (for the word Negleft, 
which I us'd before, flip'd my pen unguardedly) 

to 
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to continue my admiration of you all my life, 
and ftill to contemplate, face to face, your many 
excellencies and perfections? I am perfuaded 
you can reproach me truly with no great Faults* 
except my natural ones, which I am as ready to 
own, as to do all juftice to the contrary Beauties 
in you. It is true, my Lord, I am fhort, not 
well fhap'd, generally ill-drefs'd, if not fome- 
times dirty : Your Lordfhip and Ladyfhip are 
ftill in bloom \ your Figures fuch, as rival the 
Apollo of Belvedere \ and the Venus of Media's ; 
and your faces fo finifli'd, that neither ficknefs or 
paffion can deprive them of Colour-, I will allow 
your own in particular to be the fineft that ever 
Man was bleft with : preferve it, my Lord, and 
refled, that to be a Critic, would coft it too 
many frowns, and to l^p a Statefman, too many 
wrinkles ! I further confefs, I am now fome- 
what old j but fo your Lordfhip and this excel- 
lent Lady, with all your beauty will (I hope) 
one day be. I know your Genius and hers fb 
perfedtly tally, that you cannot but join in ad- 
miring each other, and by confequence in the 
contempt of all fuch as myfelf. You have 
both, in my regard, been like — (your Lordfhip, 
I know, loves a Simile, and it will be one fuit- 
able to your Quality) you have been like Two 
Princes, and 1 like a poor Animal facrificed be- 
tween them to cement a lafting league : I hope 
S 3 \Vs»a^ 
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I have not bled in vain ; but that fuch an amity 
may endure for ever ! For tho' it be what com- 
mon under/landings would hardly conceive, 
Two Wits however may be perfuaded, that it is 
in friendfhip as in enmity, The more danger ', 
the more honour. 

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, 
why I never replied to thofe Verfes on the Imi- 
tator of Horace? They regarded nothing but 
my Figure, which I fct no value upon j and my 
Morals, which, I knew, needed no defence: 
Any honeft man has the pleafure to be confeious, 
that it is out of the power of the ffittieji, nay 
the Greatejl Per/on in the kingdom, to leffen 
him that way, but at the expence of his own 
Truth, Honour, or Juflice. 

But tho' I declin'd to explain myfelf juft at 
the time when I was fillily threaten 'd, I fhall 
now give your Lordfhip a frank account of the 
offence you imagined to be meant to you, 
Fanny (my Lord) is the plain Englifh of Fan^ 
nius, a real perfon, who was a foolifh Critic, and 
an enemy of Horace : perhaps a Noble one, for 
fo (if your Latin be gone in earneft r ) I muft 
acquaint you, the word Beatus may be con-? 
tfrued, 

T All I learn* d from Dr. Friend atfehool, 
Has quite deferted this poor John Trot-head, 
4nd left plain native Engli/b in iUftead. Epift. p. 2. 

Bt&W 
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Beatus Fannius ! ultro 
Delatis capfis et imagine. 

This Fannius was, it feems, extremely fond both 
of his Poetry and his Per/on, which appears by 
the pidtures and Statues he caufed to-be made 
of himfelf, and by his great diligence to propa- 
gate bad Verfes at Courts and get them admitted 
into the library of Augujlus. He was more- 
over of a delicate or effeminate complexion, and 
conftant at the affenfcblies and Opera's of thofe 
days, where he took it into his head to Jlander 
poor Horace. , 

Ineptus 
Fannius, Hermogenis laedat conviva Tigelli. 

till it provoked him at laft juft to name him, 
give him a lajh, and fend him whimpering to 
the Ladies. 

Difcipularum inter jubeo plorare cathedras. , 

So much for Fanny > my Lord. The word fpins 
(as Dr. Friend or even Dr. Sherwin could afTure 
you) was the literal tranflation of deduct ; a 
metaphor taken from a Silk-worm, my Lord, to 
fignify any flight \ Jilken, or (as your Lordfhip 
and the Ladies call it) « Jlimzy piece of work. 
I prefume your Lordfhip has enough of this, to 
convince you there was nothing perjonal but to 

8 Weak texture of his flimzy brain, p. 6. 

S 4 that 
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that Fannius, who (with all his fine accomplifti- 
ments) had never been heard of, but for that 
Horace he injur 'd. 

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your 
Lordfiiip's friend, I was far from defigning a 
perfon of her condition by a name fo deroga- 
tory to her, as that of Sappho ; a name profti- 
tuted to every infamous Creature that ever wrote 
Verfe or Novels. I proteft I never apply d that 
name to her in any verfe of mine, public or pri-* 
vate ; and (I firmly believe) not in any Letter 
or Corrverfation. Whoever could invent a Falfe^ 
hood to fupport an accufation, I pity; and 
whoever can believe fuqh a Chara&er to be 
theirs, I pity ftill more. God forbid the Court 
or Town fhould have the complaifance to join 
in that opinion ! Certainly I meant it only of 
fuch modern Sappho 's, as imitate much more 
the Lewdnefs than the Genius of the ancient one ; 
and upon whom their wretched brethren fre- 
quently beftow both the Name and the Quali- 
fication there mentioned *. 

There was another reafon why I was filent 
as to that paper— I took it for a Lady's (on the 
printer's word in the title pge) and thought it 
too prefuming, as well as indecent, to contend 

1 From furious Sappho fcarce a milder fate, 
fox'd by her love, or libell'd by her hate. 

I Sat. B. ii. Hor, 

with 
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with one of that Sex in altercation : For I never 
was fb mean a creature as to commit my Anger 
againft a Lady to paper, tho' but in a private 
Letter. But foon after, her denial of it was 
brought to me by a Noble perfbn of real Ho- 
nour and Truth. Your Lordfhip indeed faid you 
had it from a Lady, and the Lady faid it was 
your Lordfhip's ; fome thought the beautiful 
by-blow had Two Fathers, or (if one of them 
will hardly be allow'd a man) Two Mothers ; 
indeed I think both Sexes had a fhare in it, but 
which was uppermojl, I know not : I pretend 
not to determine the cxadt method of this 
Witty Fornication : and if I call it Tours, my 
Lord, 'tis only becaufe, whoever got it, you 
brought it forth. 

Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the dif- 
ferent proceeding of the Ignoble Poet, and his 
Noble Enemies. What he has written of Fanny, 
Adonis, Sappho, or who you will, he own'd he 
publifh'd, he fet his name to : What they have 
publifh'd of him, they have deny'd to have 
written -, and what they have written of him, 
they have denied to have publi/h'd. One of thefe 
was the cafe in the paft Libel, and the other in 
the prefent. For tho' the parent has own'd it 
to a few choice friends, it is fuch as he has been 
obliged to deny in the moft particular terms, to 
the great Perfon whofc opinion concern d him moji. 

Yet x 

■ ■ • .rid 
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Yet, my Lord, this Epiftle was a piece not 
« written in hafie, or in a.pqjfion, but many months 
after all pretended provocation ; when you was 
at full leifure at Hampton-Court, and I the ob- 
)t& Jingled, like a Deer out of Sea/on, for fo ill- 
timed, and ill-placed a diverfion. It was a de- 
liberate work, direded to a Reverend Per/on v, 
of the moft ferious and facred charader, with 
whom you are known to cultivate a JlriB cor- 
refpondence, and to whom it will not be doubted, 
but you open your Jecret Sentiments, and deliver 
your real judgment of men and things. This, I 
lay, my Lord, with fubmiflion, could not but 
awaken all my Rejle&ion and Attention. Your 
Lordfhip's opinion of me as a Poet, I cannot 
help; it is yours, my Lord, and that were 
enough to mortify a poor man ; but it is not 
yours alone, you muft be content to (hare it with 
the Gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) 
with many more innocent and ingenious men. If 
your Lordfhip deftroys my poetical charader, 
they will claim their part in the glory ; but, give 
me leave to fay, if my moral charader be ruind, 
it muft be wholly the work of your Lord/hip ; 
and will be hard even for you to do, unlefs I 
fnyfelf co-operate. 

How can you talk (my moft worthy Lord) of 
all pope's Works as fo many Libels, affirm, that 

T Pr. S, 

he 
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he has no invention but in Defamation *, and 
charge him with. felling another mans labours 
printed with his own name y j Fye, my Lord, you 
forget yourfelf He printed not his name be- 
fore a line of the perfon's you mention ; that 
perfon himfelf has told you and all the world 
in the book itfelf, what part he had in it, as 
may be feen at the conclufion of his notes to the 
Odyffey. I can only fuppofe your Lordfhip 
(not having at that time forgot your Greek) de- 
fpis'd to look upon the Tran/lation ; and ever 
fince entertained too mean an Opinion of the 
Tranflator to caft an eye upon it. Befides, my 
Lord, when you faid he fold another man's 
works, you ought in juftice to have added that 
he bought them, which very much alters the 
Cafe. What he gave him was five hundred 
pounds : his receipt can be produced to your 
Lordfhip. I dare not affirm he was as well 
paid zsjbme Writers (much his inferiors) have 
been fince 5 but your Lordfhip will refledt that 
I am no man of Quality, either to buy or fell 
fcribling fo high ; and that I have neither Place % 
Pen/ion, nor Power to reward for fecret Ser* 
vices. It cannot be, that one of your rank can 

* to his eternal Jbame, 
Proved he can ne'er invent but to defame. 
7 And fold Broom'* labours printed with Pope'/ Name* 

have 
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have the leaft Envy to 'fuch an author as I : 
but were that pojpble, it were much better gra- 
tify d by employing not your own, but fome of 
tbofe low and ignoble pens to do you this mean 
office. I dare engage you'll have them for lefs 
than I gave Mr. Broom, if your friends have 
not rais'd the market : Let them drive the bar- 
gain for you, my Lord ; and you may depend 
on feeing, every day in the week, as many (and 
now and then as pretty) Verfes, as thefe of your 
Lordfhip. 

And would it not be full as well, that my 
poor perfon fhould be abus'd by them, as by one 
of your rank and quality ? Cannot Curl do the 
fame ? nay has he not done it before your Lord- 
fhip, in the fame kind of Language, and almoft 
the fame words f I cannot but think the worthy 
and difcreet Clergyman himfelf will agree, it is 
improper, nay unchrijlian, to expofe xhzperfonal 
defedts of our brother : that both fuch perfeft 
forms as yours, and fuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the fame Maker y 
who fajhioneth his VeJ/els as he pleafeth, and that 
it is not from thtivjhape we can tell whether 
they are made for honour or dijhonour. In a 
word, he would teach you Charity to your 
greateft enemies ; of which number, my Lord, 
I cannot be rcckon'd, fince, tho' a Poet, I was 
never your flatterer. 

Next, 
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Next, my Lord, as to the Obfcurity * of my 
Birth (a refledtion copy'd alfo from Mr. Curl 
and his brethren) I am forry to be obliged to 
fuch a prefumption as to name my Family in 
the fame leaf with your Lordfliip's: but my 
Father had the honour in one inftance to re- 
femble you, for he was a younger Brother. He 
did not indeed think it a happinefs to bury his 
elder Brother, tho* he had one who wanted 
fome of thofe good qualities which yours poffeft. 
How fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that 
young Nobleman's memory the debt I ow'd to 
his friendfhip, whofe early death depriv'd your 
family of as much Wit and Honour as he left 
behind him in any branch of it. But as to my 
Father, I could aflure you, jny Lord, that he 
was no mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which 
might pleafe your Lordfhip yet better, a Cobler) 
but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And 
my Mother of an ancient one, as well born and 
educated as that Lady, whom your Lordfhip 
made choice of to be the Mother of your own 
Children 5 whofe merit, beauty, and vivacity (if 
tranfmitted to your pofterity) will be a better 
prejent than even the noble blood they derive 
only from you. A Mother, on whom I was 
never obligd fo far to refledt, as to fay, (he 

* Hard as thy Heart % and as thy Birth obfcure. 

fpoikd 
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jpoiledme^. And a Father, who never found him-* 
felf obliged to fay of me that he difapprovd my 
ConduSl. In a word, my Lord, I think it enough, 
that my Parents, fuch as they were, never coft 
me a Blujh ; and that their Son, fuch as he is, 
never coft them a Tear. 

I have purpofely omitted to confider your 
Lordfhip's Criticifms on my Poetry. As they 
are exaftly the fame with thofe of ihe foremen- 
tiond Authors, I apprehend they would juftly 
charge me with partiality, if I gave to you what 
belongs to them ; or paid more diftindtion to the 
fame things when they are in your mouth, than 
when they were in theirs. It will be fhewing 
both them and you (my Lord) a more particu- 
lar refpeSt, to obferve how much they are 
honour'd by your Imitation of them, which in- 
deed is carried thro' your whole Epiftle. I 
have read fomewhere at School (tho* I make it 
no Vanity to have forgot where) that Tu/ly 
naturalized a few phrafes at the inftance of fome 
of his friends. Your Lordfhip has done mqre 
in honour of thefe Gentlemen ; you have au- 
thoriz'd not only their AJJertions, but their Style. 
For example, A Flow that wants fkill to rejirain 
its ardour, — • a Didtionary that gives us nothing 



* A noble Father's beirffioiVd by his Mother. 

His Lordflup's account of himfelf, p. 7. 



at 
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at its own expence. — jjs luxuriant branches bear 
but little fruit \fo Wit unprurid is but raw fruit 
— While you rehearfe ignorance, you ftill know 
enough to do it in Verfe — Wits are but glittering 
ignorance. — The account 0/how we pafs our 
tune — and, The weight on Sir R. W — 9 s brain. 
Tou can ever receive from no bead more thanfuch 
a head (as no head) has to give : Your Lordfhip 
would have faid never receive inftead of ever 9 
and any bead inftead of no head: but all this is 
perfe&ly new, and has greatly enrich'd our lan- 
guage. 

You are merry, my Lord, when you fay, 
Latin and Greek 

Have quite deferiedyour poor John Trot-head, 
And left plain native Englifh in their Jlead. 

for (to do you juftice) this is nothing lefs than 
plain Engli/h. And as for your John Trot-bead, 
I can't conceive why you fhould give it that 
name ; for by fome c papers I have {ten fign'd 
with that name, it is certainly a head very dif- 
ferent from your Lordfhip's. 

Your Lordfhip feems determined to fall out 
with every thing you have learn'd at fchool : you 
complain next of a dull Dictionary, 

c See fome Treatifes printed in the Appendix to the 
Craftfman, about that time, 

Tkt 
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That gives us nothing at its own expence, 
But a few modern words for ancient Senfe. 

Your Lordfhip is the firft man that ever carried 
the love of Wit fo far, as to expert a witty 
Dictionary. A Dictionary that gives us any thing 
but words, muft not only be an expenfive but a 
very extravagant Dictionary *. But what does 
your Lordfhip mean by its giving us but a few 
modern words for ancient Senfe ? If by Senfe (as 
I fu/pe<5t) you mean words (a mijiake not un- 
ufual) I muft do the Dictionary the juftice to 
Iky, that it gives us ju/i as many modern words as 
ancient ones. Indeed, my Lord, you have more 
need to complain of a bad Grammar, than of a 
dull Dictionary. 

DoCtor Freind y I dare anfwer for him, never 
taught you to talk 

of Sapphic, Lyric, and Iambic Odes. 

Your Lordfhip might as well bid your prefent 
Tutor, your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit of 
Cloatbs, and Breeches : for you muft have for- 
got your Logic, as well as Grammar, not to 
know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in- 
cluded in Lyric -, that being the Genus, and thofe 
the Species. 

* Yet we have feen many ordinary vehicles of it being 
ofthefe extravagant Diftio- infufficient to diftribute it 
naries, and are likely to fee abroad, recourfe is had to 
many more, in an age fo a- this extraordinary method of 
bounding in fcience, that the conveyance. 

For 
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For all cannot invent who can tranflate, 
No more than tbofe who cloath us y can create. 

Here your Lordftiip feems in labour for a mean- 
ing. Is it that you would have Tranflations, 
Originals? for 'tis the common opinion, that 
the bujinefs of a Tranflator is to tranflate, and 
not to invent^ and of a Taylor to cloatb, and not 
to create. But why fhould you, my Lord, of 
all mankind, abufe a Taylor ? not to fay blaf 
pheme him •, if he can (as fbme think) at leaft 
go halves with God Almighty in the formation 
of a Beau. Might not Dr. Sberwin rebuke you 
for this, and bid you Remember your Creator in 
the days of your Toutb ? 

From a Taylor, your Lordfhip proceeds (by 
a beautiful gradation) to a Silkman. 

Thus P— pe we find 
The gaudy HinchclifF of a beauteous mind. 

Here too is fome ambiguity. Does your Lord- 
/hip ufe Hinchcliffas a proper name? or as the 
Ladies fay a Hinchcliffov a Colmar, for a Silk or 
a Fan ? I will venture to affirm, no Critic caa 
have a perfect tafte of your Lordfhip's works, 
who does not underftand both your Male Pbrafe 
and your Female Pbrafe. 

Your Lordfhip, to finifh your Climax, ad- 
vances up to a Hatter ; a Mechanic, whole 
Employment, you inform us, is not ( as was 

Vol. VIII, T generally 
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generally imagined) to cover peoples heads, but 
to drefs their brains *. A moft ufeful Mecha- 
nic indeed ! I can't help wifhing to have been 
one, for fome people's fake. — But this too may 
be only another Lady-Phrafe : Your Lordfhip 
and the Ladies may take a Head-drefs for a 
Heady and underftand, that to adorn the Head is 
the fame thing as to drefs the Brains. 

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordfhip 
for this high Panegyric : For if I have but 
drefs' d up Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and 
Hatter have equip' d your Lordfhip, I muft be 
owned to have drefs'd him marvellou/ly indeed, 
and no wonder if he is admird by the Ladies f. 

After all, my Lord, I really wifh you would 
learn your Grammar. What if you put your- 
felf awhile under the Tuition of your Friend 
W — m f May not I with all refpedt fay to 
you, what was faid to another Noble Poet by 
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard g , if you did 
read your Grammar, what harm would it do you ? 
You yourfelf wifh all Lords would learn to 
write h ; tho' I don't fee of what ufe it could 
be, if their whole bufinefs is to give their 

e For this Mechanic's, like the Hatter's pains, 

Are but for drejfmg other people's brains. 
f by Girls admir'd. p. 6. 

% The Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated 
for his poetry. 

h And when you fee me fairly write my name, 
For England's fake wifh all Lords did the fame. 

Votes ; 
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Vdtes i ; It could only be ferviceable in fgning 
their Protejls. Yet furely this fmall portion of 
learning might be indulged to your Lordfliip, 
without any Breach of that Privilege k you Co 
generoufly aflert to all thofe of your rank, or too 
great an Infringement of that Right 1 which you 
claim as Hereditary, and for which, no doubt* 
your Noble Father will thank you. Surely, 
my Lord, no Man was ever fo bent upon de- 
preciating himfelf ! 

All your Readers have obferv'd the following 
Lines : 
How oft do we bear fome Witling pert and dull, 
Byfdfhion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool, 
With hackney Maxims, in dogmatic jlrain, 
Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain ? 
Then from bis Common-place-book he repeats, 
• The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfons cheats, 
That Vice and Virtue's but ajejl, ' 
And all Morality Deceit well-drejl*, 
That Life itfelfis like a wrangling game, &c. 
The whole Town and Court, (my good Lord) 
have heard this tVitling \ who is fo much every 
body's acquaintance but his own, that I'll en- 
gage they all name the fame Perfon. But to 
hear you fay, that this is only — of whipt Cream 

1 — Ml our bus'nefs is to drefs and vote, p. 4. 
k The want of brains, ibid. 
1 To befools, ibid. 

T a a frothy 
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% frothy Store, is a fufficient proof, that never 
mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion 
both of himfelf and his own Wit, as your Lord- 
(hip : For, I do allure you, thefc are by much 
the beft Vcrfes in your whole Poem. 

How unhappy is it for me, that a Perfon of 
your Lordfhip's Modefiy and Virtue, who mani« 
fefts fo tender a regard to Religion, Matrimony, 
and Morality ; who, tho' an Ornament to the 
Court, cultivate an exemplary Correfpondence 
with the Clergy i nay, who difdain not cha- 
ritably to converfe with, and even aflift, fbme 
of the very worft of Writers (fo far as to caft a 
few Conceits, or drop a few Antitbejes, even 
among the Dear Joys of the Courantj j that you, 
I fay, fhould look upon Me alone as reprobate 
and unamendable ! Rcfledt what I was, and 
what I am. I am even Annihilated by your 
anger : For irt thefe Verfes you have robbed me 
of all power to think m , and, in your others, of 
the very name of a Man ! Nay, to fhew that 
this is wholly your own doing, you have told 
us that before I wrote my laji Epiftles (that is, 
before I unluckily mention d Fanny and Adonis, 
whom, I proteft, I knew not to be your Lord- 
fhip's Relations) I might have lived and died in 
glory n. 

01 P — e, who ne'er cou'd thini. p. f. 

* In glory then he might have liv'd and d/J. ibid. 

What 
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What would I not do to be well with your 
Lordfhip ? Tho', you obferve, I am a mere Imi- 
tator of Homer, Horace, Boileau y Garth, &c# 
(which I have the lefs caufe to be afham'd of, 
^ fince they were Imitators of one another) yet 
:V$4iat if I fhould folemnly engage never to imi- 
b;ptg^your Lordfhip ? May it not be one ftep to* 
^^wfrds an accommodation, that while you rc~ 
• mark my Ignorance in Greek, you are fo good as 
to fay, you have forgot your own? What if I 
fhould confefs I tranflated from UAcier ? That 
furely could not but oblige your Lordfhip, who 
are known to prefer French to all the learned 
Languages. But allowing that in the fpace of 
twelve years acquaintance with Homer, I might 
unhappily contract as much Greek as your Lord- 
fhip did in Two at the Univerfity, why may not 
I forget it again as happily ? 

Till fuch a reconciliation take efleft, I have 
but one thing to intreat of your Lordfhip. It 
is, that you will not decide of my Principles on 
the fame grounds as you have done of my 
Learning : Nor give the fame 'account of my 
Want of Grace, after you have loft all acquaint- 
ance with my Pkrfon, as you do of my Want of 
Greek, after you have confeffedly loft all^ ac- 
quaintance with the Language. You are too 
generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentlemen 
of the Dunciad quite fo far, as to feek my utter 

Perdition^ 
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Perdition $ as Nero once did Lucaris, merely 
for prefuming to be a Poet, while one of fo 
much greater quality was a Writer. I there- 
fore make this humble requeft to your Lord- 
fhip, that the next time you pleafe to write of 
me, /peak of me, or even whifper ofme°, you 
will recollect it is full eight Tears fince I had the 
honour of any conversation or correspondence 
with your Lordfhip, except jujl half an hour 
in a Lady's Lodgings at Court, and then I had 
the happinefs of her being prefent all the time. It 
would therefore be difficult even for your Lord- 
fhip's penetration to tell, to what, or from what 
Principles, Parties, or Sentiments, Moral, Poli- 
tical, or Theological, I may have been con- 
verted, or perverted in all that time. I befeech 
your Lordfhip to confider, the injury a man of 
your high Rank and Credit may do to a private 
Perfon, under Penal Laws and many other dis- 
advantages, not for want of honejly or confidence, 
but merely perhaps for having too weak a head, 
or too tender a heart p . It is by thefe alone I 
have hitherto liv'd excluded from all pojls of 
Profit or Truft : As I can interfere with the 
Views of no man, do not deny me, my Lord, 
all that is left, a little Praifie, or the coramoa 

° The wbijper, that, to greatnefs ftill too near, 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sovereign's ear. 

Epijl. to Dr. Arbuthnot. 

p See Letter to Bilhop Atterbury, Lett. iv. 

Encou- 
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Encouragement due, if not to my Genius, at- . 
leaft to nxy Indujlry. 

Above all, your Lordftiip will be careful not 
to wrong my Moral Character, . with Those q 
under whofe. Protection I live, and thro' whofe. 
Lenity alone I can live with Comfort. Your 
Lordfhip, I am confident, upon confideratioi> 
will think, you inadvertently went a little too far 
when you recommended to Their perufal, and 
ftrengthened by the weight of your Approba- 
tion, a Libel, mean in its reflections upon my, 
poor figure, and fcandalous in thofe on my JH&- 
nour and Integrity : wherein I was represented 
as " an Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of 
" Reputations, and a Monjler mark'd by God 
" like Cain, defervingto wander accurs'd thro' 
« the World." 

A ftrange Pifture of a Man, who had the 
good fortune to enjoy many friends, who will 
be always remember'd as the firft Ornaments 
of their Age and Country; and no Enemies 
that ever contriv'd to be heard of, except Mr. 
John Dennis, and your Lordihip : A Man, who 
never wrote a Line in which the Religion or 
Government of his Country, the Royal Family \. 
or their Minijtry were difrefpedtfully mentioned; 
the Animofity of any one Party gratify 'd at the 
expence of another; or any Cenfure paft, but 

* The K. and Q^ 

upon 
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upon known Vice, acknowledged Folly, or aggrejp* 
ing Impertinence. It is with infinite pleafure he 
finds, thztfome Men who feem a/bam d and afraid 
of nothing elfe, are fo very fenfible of bis Ridi- 
cule : And 'tis for that very reafon he refolves 
(by the grace of God, and your Lordfhip's good 
Jcave) 
That, while he breathes, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world in credit to his grave. 

This, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service he 
can to the Public, and even to the good Govern- 
ment of his Country ; and for this, at leaft, he 
may deferve fome Countenance, even from the 
Greatest Persons in it. Tour Lordfhip 
knows of Whom I fpeak. Their Names I 
fhould be as forry, and as much aftiam'd to 
place near^rj, on fuch an occafion, as I fhould 
be to fee Ton, my Lord, placed fo near their 
Persons, if you could ever make fo ill an Ufe 
of their Ear r as to afperfe or mifreprefent any 
innocent Man. 

This is all I (hall ever afk of your Lordfhip, 
except your pardon for this tedious Letter. I 
have the honour to be, with equal RefpeSi and 
Concern, My Lord, 

Your truly devoted Servant, 

A. Pope. 



f Ciofc at the ear of Eve.JF/. to Dr. Arbuth* 

End of the Eighth Volume, 
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